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PRO L 0 Gu E 


ol ſome Man 3 inſtrult me * wig: 

For this ſame Prolggue, uſual to a Plays 
Is tied to ſuch an old form of Petitions >_ 

Men, muſt ſay nothing now beyond Commiſſion : 
The Cloaks ae wear, the Legs we make, the Place 
We ſtand in, muſt be one; and one the Face. 
Nor alter d nor exceeded; if it be, 

A general Hiſs hangs on our 3 

Ve have a Play, a new Play to play now, n 
And thus low in our Plays behalf we boo; 

We bow to beg your Suſfrage, and kind Ear; | 

If it were nought, or that it might appear 

A thing buoy d up by Prayer, Gentlemen, 

Believe my Faith, you ſhoud not ſee me then. * 
Let them ſpeak then have power to flop a Storm: 

I never loud to feel a Houſe ſo warm: | 
But for the Play, if you' davt credit. m, — 
I think it well: All new things you ball ſee, ' 2.75. Il 
And theſe diſpos d to all the Ab that may; 
And ſhort enough, . we hope : And ſuch a Play 
Tou were wont to like : Sit nobly then, and Js : 

If it mi * prey look not 24 me. 
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King A WE} an , old Man with young Def res. 
Demetrius, Son to Antigonus, in love with Celia. 


Seleucus, Three Kings, equal Sharers with Anti go- 
Lyſimachus, 8 nus of what Alexander had, with uni- 
Ptolomy, | 


ted Powers oppoſmg Antigonus. . 
| = eontius, à brave old _—y Soldier, A Af ant to Demetrius. 
Timon, 
- Charinus, Servants fo Antigonus, and bis 8 
_ Menippus, 5 5 1 
The Humorous Lieutenant. 
Gentlemen, Friends and as of Demetrius. 
Three Embaſſadors, from the three Ringe. 
| Gentlemen-Uſbers... 
. Grooms. | 
"Citizens. 
Phyſicians. 
Herald. | 
Magician. 5 
FColdiers. 8 


9 


Ww 0 M E N. 


IM Celis, alias Evanthe, Danghter to $48: Mi 2 te 
Demetrius. 

-— Leucippe, # _ Agent e the King's Za 

"I Ladies. | 

Citizens Wives, © 

= Governe(s to Celia. 
—- » A Count:y-Woman. —_ 
Phebe, her Daughter. 2 

_ - Sag Servants of Phe Toive. 
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Madams, the beſt way is the upper Lodgings, 


„„ ATR 
Homoron: LIEUTENANT. | 
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"NET 1 S CE N E TL 


Enter tuo Uſters and Grooms with Perfumes. 


1 oj N vw round, perfume it round, quick, look ye 


Diligently che State be right; are theſe the richeſt 
Cuſhions? Fie, fie, who waits i'th' Wardrobe?. 
2 Uſh. But pray tell me, do you think for certain 


: Theſe Embadſſadors ſhall have this Morning Audience? 


rt Up. They ſhall have it: Lord that you live at Court 
And underſtand not! I tell you they muſt have 3 it. 
2 C. Upon what neceſlity ? 
1 Uh. Still you are out of the trick of Court, ſell your Place, 
Enter Ladies and Gentlewomen. 
And fow your Graunds, you are not for this Tillage. 


There you may ſee at caſe, | ; 
Ladies. We thank you, Sir. Ex. Ladies and Gent. 


| 1 U. Wou'd you have all theſe nee” Who ſhould report 
The Embaſſadors were handſome Men? His Beard (then, 


A neat one? The fire of his Eyes quicker than Lightning, 
And when it breaks, as blaſting? His Legs, though little ones, 
Vet movers of a Maſs of Underſtanding? 


Who ſhall commend their Cloaths? Who ſhall take notice 


Of the moſt wiſe behaviour of their Feathers? 
Ye live a raw Man here. 2 Uſs. I think I do ſo.- 
Enter two Citizens, and Wives. 
1 72 Why, whither wou'd ye all preſs? 
1 Cit. Good Maſter Uſher. 
2 Cit. My Wife, and ſome few of my honeſt. Neighboun here. | 
1 U. Prithee be gone thou and thy honeſt Neighbours, ., 
Thou look'ſt like an Aſs; why, whither wou'd you, © = Face? 72 
2 Cit, If I might have 1 


Zut the Honour to 608 * at he 158 Houſe we -—— _ 


1 The Humorous Lieutenant.” 
A Capon bridled and ſadled, I'll affure your Worthip, 
A Shoulder of Mutton and. à Pottle of Wine, Sir, 
"I-know your Brother, he was as like ye, 
And ſhot the beſt at Butts—— 1 U. A upon thee. 
. 267 1 50 Some nga 5 on Da | 
oy, Sir, can play-o'th' inals. 
7 ; UB. Prithee hy "Toy, "Mm | 
Take away thy Shoulder of Mutton, it is n . 
And Shoulder take thy Flap along, here's no TOY we ye; 
Nay then you had beſt be Knock 
Enter Celia. 
Cel. I wou'd. fain ſee him, | 
The Glory of this place makes me 1 
But dye thoſe Thoughts, dye all but my Deſires, 
Even thoſe to Death are ſick too; he's not here, 
Nor how my Eyes may guide me 
1 %. What's your buſineſs? 
Who keeps the outward Door there? Here's fine ſhufing, 
You Waſtcoateer you muſt go back. Cel. There is not, 
There cannot be, fix days and never ſee me? 
There muſt not be deſire: Sir, do you think 
That if you had a Miſtreſs: 1 Uſb. Death, ſhe is wal 
Cel. And were your ſelf an honeſt Man? It cannot | 
1 U. What a Devil haſt thou to do with me or my honeſty: ? 
Will you be jogging, good nimble Tongue, 
My Fe cllow Door-keeper | 
2 U. Prithee let * alone. 1 Us, The King i is coming, 
And ſhall we have an Agent from the Suburbs . 
' Come to crave Audience too? Cel. Before I thought ye 
To have a little breeding, ſome tang of Gentry 
But now I take ye plainly, 
Without the help of any PerſpeCive, - 
For that ye cannot alter. 1 Ups, What's that? 
Cel. An Afs, Sir, you bray as like one, 
And by my troth, methinks as ye ſtand now, 
Cond who to kick next, you appear to me 
Juſt with that kind of Gravity, and Wiſdomz 
'Your Place may bear the name of Gentleman, 
"I if ever any of that Butter ſtick to your Bread — 
2 Usb. You muſt be modeſter. Cel. Let him uſe me nobler, 
And wear good Cloaths to do good Offices; | 
They hang upon a Fellow of his virtue, ; 
ough they hung on Gibbets. 2 Ujb. A petillous Wench 
. Up. Thruſt her into a corner, I'll no more on he. 
WE: You have Bene go pretty Maid, ſtand > 


22 Cit. 


— 
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And uſe that little Tongue, with a little more Temper. 
Cel. Ithank ye, Sir. 2 Uſb. When the Show's paſt, 
I'll have ye into the Cellar, there we'll dine. © © 
A very pretty Wench, a witty Rogue, | 

And there we'll be as merry; can ye be merry? _ 


Cel. O one oy. ; WAS Y 
2 U. Only our ſelves; this churliſh Fellow ſhall-not know. - - 
Cel. By no means. 2 Uſb. And can you love a little? 
Cel. Love exceedingly: I have cauſe to love you, dear Sir. 
2 Ups. Then Tl carry ye, | e 
And ſhew you all the Pictures, and the Hangings, | 
The Lodgings, Gardens, and the Walks: And then, ſweet, 
You ſhall tell me where you lie. Cel. Yes marry will IJ. 
2 U. And't ſhall go hard but I'll ſend you a Veniſon Paſty, 
And bring a Bottle of Wine along. 1 U. Make Room there: 
2 U Room there afore, ſtand clofe, the Train is coming, 
Enter King Antigonus, Timon, Charinthus, Menippus. 
Cel. Have I yet left a Beauty to catch Fools? 2 | 
Yet, yet, I ſee him not. O what a mifery 
Is Love, 15 long, deluded longer! | 


Ant. Conduct in the Embaſſadours. 1 U. Make Room there. | 
An. They ſhall not wait long Anſwer —— [ Flourifh, 


"i 


Cel. Vet he comes nor. 
Enter three Embaſſadors. 
Why are Eyes ſet on theſe, and Multitudes 
Follow to make theſe wonders? O good Gods! | 
What would theſe look like if my Love were here? 
But I am fond, forgetful. Ant. Now your Grievance, 


Speak ſhort, and have as ſhort diſpatch. 1 Emb. Then thus, Sir: 


In all our royal Mafters Names, We tell you, 

Ve have done Injuſtice, broke the Bonds of Concord, 

And from their equal Shares, from Alexander 

Parted, and fo poſſeſs'd, not like a Brother, - 

But as an open Enemy, ye have hedg'd in | 

Whole Provinces; Kr lt and mantain'd theſe Injuries; 

And daily with your Sword, though they ſtill honour ye, 

Make bloody Inroads, take Towns, and ruin Caſtles, 

And till their ſufferance feels the weight. 5 Mi 
2 Emb. Think of that Love, great Sir, thathonaur'd Friendſhip. 

Your ſelf held with our Maſters, think of that Strength 

When you were all one Body, all one Mind; 

When all your Swords ſtruck one way, when your Angers, 

Like ſo many Brother Billows roſe together, | 

And curling up your foaming; Creſts, defied Ht; AE 

Even mighty Kings, and in their Falls entomb'd em; 

O think of theſe; and you that have been Conqu'rors, 


* 
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Nov ye want Enemies and Men to match ye, 


8 - _ The Humorous Lieutenant. 
| - That ever led your Fortunes open ey'd, Es 


Chain'd faſt by confidence; you that Fame courted, 


Let not your own Swords ſeek your ends to ſhame ye, 
Enter Demetrius with a Javelin, and Gentlemen, 
3 Emb. Chuſe which you will, or Peace or War, 
We come prepar'd for either. CT 
1 Uh. Room for the Prince there. | 
Cel. Was it the Prince they ſaid? How my Heart trembled ! 
*Tis he indeed; what a ſweet noble Fierceneſs 
Dwells in his Eyes! Young Meleager like, 
When he return'd from ſlaughter of the Boar, 
-  .Crown'd with the Loves and Honours of the People 
W ith all the gallant Youth of Greece, he looks now 


Who could deny him Love? Dem. Hail Royal Father. (man, 


2 ; To ſhake and totter my deſigns? Can you imagine, 


Ant. Ve are welcome from your ſport, Sir; do you ſee this Gentle- 
You that bring Thunders in your Mouths, and Farthcuakes 


You Men of poor and common Apprehenſions, 

While I admit this Man, my Son, this Nature 

That in one look carries more fire, and fierceneſs, 2 
Than all your Maſters in their Lives; dare I admit him, 

Admit him thus, even to my Side, my Boſom, x 

When he is fit to rule, when all Men cry him, 

And all hopes hang about his Head; thus place him, 


His Weapon hatch'd in Blood, all theſe attending 


W hen he ſhall make their Forrunes, all as ſudden wee 
In any Expedition he ſhall point 'em, | 

As Arrows from a Tartar's Bow, and ſpecding, ' 

Dare I do this, and fear an Enemy? | 
Fear your great, Maſter? yours? or your | Fo 

Dem. O Hercules“ Ps 3 

Who ſays you do, Sir? Is there any thin, 

In theſe Mens Faces, or their Maſters Actions, 

Able to work ſuch Wonders? Cel. Now he ſpeaks: 
Oh I could dwell upon that Tongue for ever. 
Diem. You call 'em Kings, they never wore thoſe Royalties, 
Nor in the progreſs of their Lives arriv'd yet 1 IES 

At any thought of King: Imperial Dignities, 

And powerful Godlike Actions, fit for Princes, 

They can no mote put on, and make em ſit right, 

Than I can with this mortal Hand hold Heav'n: 

Poor petty Men, nor have I yet forgot 
The chiefeſt Honours Time and Merit gave em: 
Liſimachus your Maiter, at the beſt, 

His higheſt and his hopeful Dignitics 
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1 n. REES „Lane 3 
N Wa but Grand · maſtey of the Elephant: + | ucto- f r of 
_  Selencus-of the Treaſure; and for Piolomayy | TO 7 vm. 164 325M” . 
A thing not thought on then, ſcarce heard af yer + 1s 
Some Maſter of Ammunition : And maſt theſe — 5 5 
Cel. What a brave Confidence flows from bis Spirit 8. 
O ſweet young Man! Dem. Muſt theſe hold 3 "with Ugo $9. -- 
And on the dame file hang their Memories? een NE, 
Muſt theſe examine what the- Wills of Kings ate? FD 1085 — 
Preſcribe to their Deſigns, and chain their Actions N 
To their reſtraints? be Friends and Foes when den pleaſe? bar by. 
Send out their Thunders, and their Menaces, De AN 
As if the Fate of mortal things wergcheins?: 5 im? winds 
Go home good Men, and tell your Maſtery from! us, % 4169 Y 
We do em too much honour to force from em Wa gig 
Their barren Countries, ruin their vaſt Cities, "Bulirja* . 


And tell em out of Love, we mean to leave em, 
Since they will needs be Kings, no more to tread Ong; 13. 03; 5 
Than they have able Wars and Pow'rs to manage, LE 
And ſo we thall befriend em. , Ha! whar does the tha: Lau 
En. This is your Anſwer, King? Ant Tis like 0 prov &. 


- 


Dem. Fie, Sweet, what wakes you here. 255 Un 
Cel. Pray ye do not chide me. . V5. T 
Dem. You do your ſelf much wroog and me. 1741 4. BG 
Cel. Pra . pardon Mme, ina chu f 17 o 0 ox 
I feel my Fault, which only wat committed - 15} ofahige to = 
Through my dear Love to you: I have not ben 7, <1 , 


And how can 1 live then? i have not ſpoke to ye | 
Dem. I know this Week ye have not; I will tedeem all. 
You are ſo tender now; think where you ate, Sweet. .-! 11! 

Cel. What other light have I left? Dem. Prithees G 
Indeed I'll ſee you preſently.- Cel. 1 have done, Sig. ＋ af} of 
You will not miſs? Dem, By this, and; this, I will not 1 
Cel. Tis in your will, and l. muſt be obe dient. 

Dem. No more of theſe Aſſtmblies. Cal, I am 83 

1 U. Room for the Lady there : Madam my Service — 

1 Gent: My Coach, an't pleaſe „Lady. 2 laue dorc be- 

2 Gent. The Honour, Madam, 1 eit upon your-+ {fore there. 
My Servants, and my State. Cel, Lord, how they: flo vo? 
Before 1 was-afraid they wou'd;haye: beat me 
How theſe, Flies play !'ih? Sun-fhine? pmy ye no Servi 

Or if ye needs muſt play the Habby-horſes  - 
Ney out "ons | haps 8 A 56 £ | 
| "ay r ye ſpare, Gentlemen, old enou bins qt , 
„ at thele a oe Ln Crutchets.,. Sr 11 93 [Exit 
| 2 Oh. Well 1 could curſe now: But that will not help me. 
; 8 : "made niger © account dos Weekly: now, * . 15 
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„ on ee n 
Do but confider how the Devil has croſt nee, be 


We ask your Reſolutions: Peace or Wer yer? 


Dem. War, War, my noble Father. 1 Bmb. Thus 1 Hing f. 


And fair ey'd Peace, farewel. Au. You have your anſwer z * 


1 
Meat for my Meſterſhe eries, well 3 Bmb. Once, m more Sir, 


Conduct out the Embaſſkdotrs, and . Coe ‚ 


Dem. Tell your high. : hearted Maſters they Mah de not eek us, 
Nor cool i'th* Field in Expectatlon bf Ua, pg 6h OED: v.54 


We'll caſe your Men thoſe Marches: In their Strengths, ii i 


And full Abilities of Mind and Courage . 
We'll find 'em out; and at their beſt trim buckle with'# em. 

3 Emb. You will find ſo hot Soldier's weleome, Sir, 
Your favour ſhall not ſreeis. 2 Emb. A forward Centlemmn, 
Pity the Wars ſhould hruiſe ſuch 1 aun 092 


Ant.” Conduct em mh nt Ps [Beit Em, 


Now for this Preparation : Where's Te 

Call him in preſently: For Þimean in Perſon, Gentlemen 
My ſelf, with my old Fortune Den. Royal dir, e 
Thus lobe beg this Henoùr: Fühe already LET 
pen — 5 'rais*d Trophies to your Gloty,; a 
And Conqueſt now gròwn old; and weak aden 

The weary Marches and the bloody Shocks - ry 

You daily ſer her in? 'Fis now ſcarce Honour”. rt 
4x Park that never knew to fight, defender Dy "4 

To 

When ſhe hath ered het young ones: ant 


And found **m right; next reacheth lem to prey, / rol e 


How to cem and on wing, and check below her 


Ev'n Birds of noble Plame; I am your own, Bir, 02: / 


Yourhave ata My Spirit, try it now, and bench ir” 1 


To ſtoop whole Nh amt . <p a little for. 1 7 1 1 boat 


Let noty6ubiGlory be ſbgreedy, en li 101 
To eat up all wylkeberp y you ga — e or F 1407 25 
If to that Lite you add not 5 more laſting,” ; OE 28! 
A noble Name; for Many/you bave made a Shadow. 


Demet Day : Rick ha g eng and lead. 
Ad- ne Sie 596 Feſk fest Aran ' Hhtigonns, * 2 1. 39) oy” 
And c Wy nitlth'8wortific: faſt your Forte: Af 2175 773 TOP 


I know *rwill fight dee] then. [Dear Sir, me: 4 


Never far Virgin long' d ſo. n. Riſe, and c command den, f 


And be as fortunate + 5 I Hon 25930 N 1 
F love that noble Willy pore: 
Bred up and foſter d wit 
"Voir will make Soldtkrs roh 
N . Stöli 155 7 joe > ns Adr de Mus A N. 
2 Gent, 2 Life" one Sr. Au. 0 e 


C- 1 Hats 


—— — - 


D 


arkle ſuch . Eagle, : * gem b | ry 
Sun,” VOTRE. 


e Cobain, e 217 
ye; 1 DIR ns, 4.97 N. 17 8 ot 
"hey mut not babe e. is og 01 


The Humnorous Lieutenant. 11, 


Here's work 1 as in hand, Leon. I am ev'n xi d, Sic, _ 


For by my, troth, Lag 1 BEAM old with Id] | | 
I hear we f Il abxpagy, Sir. Ant. he waeren 8 1 _ 
But who think — now? 

Leon. Who Gen 
Methinks mine Eye ſhould guide me: Can Wa be, BI” 


If you your ſelf 1 il De {muck Honour, W 


Any found Out to lea rmies, es LISTING A 
80 full of Faith, and 2 ee eee S5 ene 
King Philip's Son, at his Years. was an old Soldier, 
'Tis time his Fortune be o' wing, high time, Sir; | 

So many idle lagen here e jof loyters, ö 17 7 0 
So many ever- living Names he loſes; a 
I ho Set 91 2 — 'Tis he indeed; and. nobly.... Pe $70f 
He ſhall ſet forward: Draw. vou all cho , l 
Upon the Frontiers as you — to 125 ors} f 7 
Join theſe in pay at home, our ancient Selce, 


And as you go preſs all the Provinces.. res os | 


Leon. We ſhall not need; Believe this Mech e alleen 7 br 25 
Can want no Swords, nor honoſt Years 19/tollow, Him, „ 
We ſhall be full, no, fear, 5 eee a ae iT 
| Becauſe you are an old and Abfuf! — * . To tg ions 
And know the Wars, with all hs 8 Nan 
Be near to his Inſtructions, left his Youth), -: et llama et lt 
Loſe Valour's beſt Companion, ſtaid Di ie 2 I on vroHl 
Shew where to lead, to lodges igecharge with afety ; | 
In Execution not ro break, nor ber, 1 H e 0 ond 
Bur with a provident Anger, follow Na n tf a7 
Not covetous of Blood, and Death — er e tre 3s 
Be ever ncar his Watchęs; cheer n, ͥ 
And where his Hop ſtands fair, provoke, his, Valourz e hel 
Love him, and Dan it no diſhonohr, my. Dametrius, 1 
To wear this Jewel near, thee hea is a try 'd Nc, 2 wal Bec \ 


And one that ev'n in ſpight᷑ of time, that ſunk him +... » 
And froſted up his Strength, will yet ſtand by thee, _ 
And with the proudeſt of thine, Enemies FP aan 
Exchange for Blood, and bravely: Take his Counlel. it & &015H 
Leon. Your Grace hath made me; young again, ad Vana, 37 
Ant. She muſt be known 0 ae Lili = 1 ini d 7 
Do ye know her? roi tan” fl Wc] ne 


Gent. Cbar. No, — Re Sir. 
- Ant. Did you obſerve her, Ton? . I looked. on ber, 

But what ſhe is Ant. 1. maſt have that found. 

Come in and take your leave. Tim, and ſome few Prayers TY 
Dem. I know my Duty, [Ee Ant. 


You ſhall be half my Father. Low All your Servant: Ab 
B 2 Come 


ommands, Sir? | ger 


=. 


— U— > <9 "> a ———_ 
. " 


— 


n linen. 


Come Gendlechen, yon are refolv'd I am fare” >W eh > 
| To ſee theſe Wars,” 1 Cent. We dare Ser het b Fortune, 
Though moſt af upd Death hung round about us, e 07, 451 


Leon. That Bargain's yet to make: 
Be not too haſty, when ye face the Encwy; GRE, N l 
Nor too ambitious to get Honour inſtantly, y,. x” 
Bot charge within y6br Bounds; and keep cloſe Bodies, 1 
And you ſhall ſee What ſport we'll make theſe Mao Sin 
You ſhall have Game en- gh, I warrant ye, bet ee toe 


Every Man's Cock ſhall Sb. Dem. I muſt 80 ſee, Sir: 
Brave Sir, as ſoon as I have taken 1 | 
I'll meer you in the Park; draw the Men thither, ' : aſl 
Wait you upon Leontivs, Gent: We'll attend, Sir. 
Leon. But I beſeech your Grace, with <; peed ; the ſooner 
We are i'th' Field. Dem. You: cou'd not b plenle me better. [ Ex. 
Leon. Vou never ſaw the Wars yet? Gent. Not yet, Colonel 
Leon. Theſe fooliſh: Miſtreſſes do fo hang about 7 % 
So whimper, and ſo hug, I know it Gentlemen, "7.08 . 
And ſo intice ye, now Je are i'th* bud; 172 e eee 
And that ſweet tilting War, with Eyes and Kills; wanted ranks 
Th'alarms of ſoft Vows; and Sighs, and fiddle faddles,. a 
- Spoils all our Trade: Vou muff forget theſe knick knacks,” 85 
A Woman at ſome time of year, I grant xe 
She is neceſſary, but make no bulineſs of _— | 18201 
— dn e. 
1952 ia Ates; Madsen . a: 3 pt TRY, 5e 
. Ok, Sir, as ill as eder; 1 2 1 
WMe ſhall have Wars they fay; N 2 are Mo@ring yours * e! 
Wou'd we were at it onee: Fi W it plagues me, 83 
Leon. Here's one has ſerv'd' now under Caprain Cupid, | 
And crackt a Pike in's Vouth: You-ſfee*what's come on't. 5 
Lieu. No, my Diſcaſe will never prove fo Honoura ble. 
Leon. Why ſure, thou haſt the beſt Pox Lieu. Tf 1 bare em, | 
Fam ſure I got em in the beſt Company; n 
Fhey are pox of thirty Coats. F. Nn 
Leon. Thou haſt mewed em finely: | 
Here's a ſtrange Fellow now, and a brave Fellow, 1 
Tf we may ſay fo of «peg Fellow, rr 
Which 1 believe we may, this poor Lieutenant; 
Whether he have. the Scratches, or the Scass 
Or what a Devil it be, Vl ſay this for him, . 
There fights no braver: Soldier under Sun, Gentlemen; 5 
- Show him an Enemy, his Pains: forgot ſtraight; 
And where other Men by Beds and Baths have caſe, 
And eaſie Rules of Phyſick; ſet him in danger, 
A danger, that's a fearful one indeed, 


. 
: : 


* © 4 & Rk. 


op. : 


n e Lieutenant. = N 1 


Ye rock him, and he will ſo play about ve, 1 
Let it be ten to one he ne'er comes o again, N 504% "4io51 bal 
Ye have his Heart: and then he warks;itbravely,.. y 
And throughly bravely Not a pan remembred. 
1 have ſeen him do ſuch, rbings, belief, would Nh at. 
Gent. Tis ſtrange he; ſhou' d do all this, and diſcas'd ſo. 
Leon I'm ſure tis true: Ee canſt thou drink well? 
Lieu. Woũ'd I were drunk, Dog: drunt, [ wight, nowfqch chi. 
Cent. I wou'd take Phy fick. inn n 7 "Pr. 
Lieu. But I wou'd know my Diſeaſe fir. (ward? 
Leon. Why? it may be the Cholique: Canſt thou blow back- 
Lieu. There's never a Back- mrs in the Kingdom better. * 
Gent. Ist not a Pleureſie? Liea. Tis any;thing | 
That has the Devil, and Death in't: Will ye march, Gentlemen? 1 
The Prince has taken leave. Leon. How know ye chat? 
Lieu. I ſaw him leave the Court, diſpatch has. Followers, . 
And met him after in a By- ſtreet: 1 think 1 
He has ſome Wench, or-ſuch-a. Toy, to lick over, | 
Before he go: Wou'd I had ſuch another 
To draw this fooliſh Pain down. Leon. Lets away 8 
* ſure the Prince will ſtay on us. Cent. We U attend, Sir. 


L Eauum. 
8 C EM 1K... | 


aue ater Demerrivs ond Celia, IO ory by, | 


F 


Ce]. Muſt ye- needs: goꝰ Dem. Or fly with all Diftoticar:" | 

Cel. Are there not Men enough to fight? Dem. Fie Celia. | 
This ill becomes the noble Love you bear we 5 | 
Would you have your Love a Coward? Cel. No; believe, Sir, 
I wou'd have him fight, but not fo far off from me. 

Dem. Woud'ſt have it thus? or thus?” 67 If that be 6ghting:- 
Dem. Ye wanton Fool: When F come Home again * 
Pl fight with thee, at thine own Weapon, Celia, S | | 
And Mm thee too. Cel. That you have done already, 4 | 

Ee - 


-— ——— —•—)̃—j— — 
- - - 


4 > 
1 ren" — K ——_— — — — * "A 2 


1 T - 


You need no other Arms to me, but thee Sir; ö | 
But will you REY your ſelf, I ON; 2 
Dem. Thus 90 ö 


bickeſt ranks of. k 0 1 23088 on 226-1. 4 
pi 8 e 


$f 


And through the 
Cel. Spur bravely 

Your fiery Courſer, beat the Troops before ye,” oo \ 

And cram the Mouth of Death with Executions. © 
Dem. 1 wou'd do more than theſe. But prithee tell me, 

Tell me, my fair, where gor'ſt thou this male Spirit? 

wonder at thy Mind. Cel. Were I a 2 85 59 7 ts 

Vou would wonder more. pas: 5 


— 


— 


* — Tiensenant. 5 <0 
Dem Sure thou wouldft : prove 1 Soldier, on "Rid ir A 27 


. And ſome great LeadefTr-7 .-] Ua. 22 oo 059 26, 2.25 
„ c, Sure f hen Je been 5, uc Ln, bg cid aver T. 
And the firſt thing I did, T ſhows . Vi guard boÞ 
Extreamly envious of your. Youth, and Honvurs rtr | 
Dem. And fight” againſt me? Cel. In- tb one, I floald ds it 
| Dem. Thou wou'dſt not hürt me? : 1 Lam in 
I chink I ſhould be hardly broughr' to ite ye, HOW and. 


Unleſs twere thus; but in my Man's Mice Dem. 1 What: ? 


Cel. I ſhou'd be F riends with you toò, „Don Tet vil 
Now think better. Dem. Ve wi 4 N Soldier: er 
Here, take theſe; abd theſe; "Hoe 99935 on _ A 

Ibis Gold ro a id Keep t Bracelet ; d Yell hd 
Why . 25 > iow You a maſculine'Spirir? | | read dT 
Cel. Lam Fool, a Womaun ?!: py Þ-* 


| And ; ga Lie pee — Dem. You ſhall not, £1 
Theſe Tears are like epa Signs, my ſweet one, | 


I ſhall come back, Joaden nh Fame, to honour ee. - 2: 4, ob 
Cel hape you ſhall ; But then, my dent. 3 21A 
Wen you (nfl Gonquetor, and at- your Mie ry te 5 7b O'T 
All People bez ant all things wait your genten ee; 


Say then your Eye, ſurveying all your Conqueſt, 
Fi 180 out 4 — even 2 Ka re. 
A conſtant Face, that in the midſt of Ruin 
With. a forc'd Smile; *borh'Teorns at TT and Fortune: 
Say; ou, C ge, to nably.ferubed,, 
And 0 kes 8 een e Narr . e n 
Dem. Prithee; no. more of this, I cannot find hee.” 
Cel. Flat ſhews as far beyond my wither'd Beaut. 
| And will run mad to loye, ye too. Dem. Do you fe car me, 
Ae do: you think, 7 this Face, this xk 
Heart, where. AE hopes are le 
Cel. 1 dare not: Nr 5 
No ſure, I. think ye "bbncf z, wond'rous en 5 
Pray do not frown, I'll ſwear ye are, Dem. Ye may ele, 
Cel. But how long will ye be away? Dem. I know not. 
Cel. I know ye are angry 2 ptay look upon nie. 8 a 2 
T1 ask no more ſuch Quęſti | Hew: Tl ini best., Mt 4 
I can no longer ſtay. f They o bur call et: 46 
"How fain you wou'd leave my Company? em, l woud hot, 
ee a greater L. . fi r than Love commanded, 3 
Comman its, onour. 55 But a li e. | 28 
Diem. eee Tine od be not Wo Alek, Ne 
Ciel. Il wou Thor 5 hurt; and ye are e 8 
But good ſweer Prince preferve your ſelf, fight nobly, , 
Butdo not thruſt chis Body, tis not yours now, | 


Fs * 
Fg A ww» 


; ff? * 


Tis 


8 


7 


| 2 The. e ns 2 15 


"Ti is mine, 'tis only mine: Do not ſeek Wonnds, Sina 2 * 0 

For every drop of Blood you bleed Dem. l will, Celia, 

I will be careful. Cel. ty Heart, that laygs: ye-dearly.” 5 
Dem. Prithee no more, we muſt part. Du beat a March.” 


Hark, they march now. 


Cel. Pox on theſe bawling Drums: Iam | fare. youll kiſs we, . 
But one Kiſs? what a parting's this? 75 
And do what thou wilt with meg 8 a 7 il ory (0). 

But ftill remember, if your fooling with me | 
Make me forgot the Truſt—— Cel. I have done: Farewel, Sir, 
Never look back, you ſhall not ſtay, not a minute. 

Dem. I muſt have. one Farewel more. Cel. No, the Drums 
I dare not ſlack your, Honour; not a band. more, 091103 alben 
Only this end 50 Gods = Piercy 5 Jr pe. tn (kaut 


* 


AC II SEENEL 


WF VU 


Euer PEEL Nias Cbarinthus, and 8 2 BY 2a 2 5 


WI AT, have ye found her out? e 
Char. We have hearkned after his; 
Ant. What's that to my defire? * © 
Cbar. Your Grace muſt gie us time, GIS 
And a little Meuns. Tim. She is ſure a Stranger; 
If ſhe were de beet or ears, heren. Au. Your Gull; aden aan, 
Euer Menippus. i 
Should never be employ'd.” „elender, Menippas, 1 
Men. | have found her, Sir, +. FF 
mean the Place ſhe./is ladg'd," fy a veg Celia, e 
And much ado I had g pi eh 4 har oO. „ eee 
Ant. Doſt thiak DemetrineNoves er S. ? 1 Mop. Mugh\l fear j ity 
But e that Way! vet can win for certain, gs 


4 als ©4S *Z 4 


” Jae. A Stranger? Aen. Without 20 doubt. * 
Ant. But how thou'd he com to her g. id < 


Men. There lies, the Margo lartes e. 
Ant. de beco wich ARENA» Sl $19 0 
Men. No, Sir, aing to 7 oa 14 NN 
Ant. Go deco Fand meet me in le eile, 6 

And get all Out YEEAal, g: 22 1 di 10 . Th 8, Exit. 
Men. III. do my bet, $i 091 nal 10 (2: Lb. 


Tim. Bleſt be ThyilW1 fe. 24h thou, Wert "an; arrarte ak ce. 


— Char. Ay, ſba ds ahiizepg Woman" dec: ub om vt 
There's a Brain Brogher. 8 Bi , IT» 5 


T5 NE noc han dome / engh, any e 1 | 


40 N Witbin 
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16 5 i — hind lu, 


Within a hundred Mes, but her Intelligence * 
Reacheg her, and out- reaches her, and bringe fot n 
As confidentiy to Court, as to a Sanctuary. 3 

_ What had his mouldy Brains ever arriv'd at, „ 
Had not ſhe beaten it out o'th* Flint to faften bun? 1 
They ſay ſhe keeps an Office of Conckalments:: 2 = 3 
There is no youth Wen, let her ben Saint, 50 4969 88 
- Unleſs ſhe live i'th* Center; bur ſhie finds her, 605 02,2 J&R V0 DIF DL 


And every way prepares AdUreſs'ts her:? e e 7 N 
If my Wife would have followed her Coutſe, bee, n 


Her lucky Courſe, I had the day before him 

O what might I have been by ch time, Brother? 905 
But ſhe, forſooth, When I put theſe things to N MIA tt 
Thee things of honed Thrift,” groan, G my See | 
The load upon my Conſcience, when to —_ us. Grell, . 
They have no more Burthen than a Brood - gooſe, Brother INI 
But et's do What we can, though this Wench fail uy 2. 
Another of a new way will be lookt at: 

Come let's abroad, and 3 "= Wh 5 
For * W Viſdom, 1 give us a day. N (Event 


EG 8 Ti E N E. 11. . 9 : A 
Drum within dum, Ewter Dernerrivs and. Levaci ti us. 


e bs N 


FX f 


„Den, Twill tos ſee em falt thus, give me wah” "Vir - 232 91 74 
I ſhall forget you love me ele. "Leon. Will ye ene all? 1 


| For me to be forgotten, to be hated .. AHA 
Nay never to have been a Man, is nothing, ande 1 [ EO 
Bo you, andthoſe we have eee? 75 from Slavghter By 2p 
Dome fach ef, Dem. 1 r 
Leon. You are coten'd. Dan" And am Vo erbe, Vida 


Jeoen There's no Man fo, but he chat makes himſelf ſo. 
Dem. I will go on Len. You mult not: 1 that tell you then, 


And tell you true, ches Man's unfit to govern, e wh 
. Wir 3 85's Goes 


bat cannot guide, ow 85 lead an A FO > i 
That have net ſo much @1 YH 1 


ferance' Bf y e, 


To bear a loß? - Dem, Charge but ones more, Feb, 
My Friends and my Compu antotis arc:tnga Wall, ne 9 * 
Leon. Nay give em ſoſt, IA em öff⸗ zeit Flotſes, — — . — 


Aud the Enemy Maſter of their Arms; nor cowd — = 
The. Policy nor Stren 8 9 re rede een em ll 2. 
Diem. And ſhall Tknow® nd foolitig? > CES 
Teon. By my dead Pn 806 J r bt, ir r * 0 
Reg Or if you 4 you make your e h — „ Les 7 
4 . . To proven « Mal Millen 
one 


= a. — w— - — . 


Ny 59 D1.1 ICUTER A? . 


None but your Father's Son durſt call me ſo, 
'Death if he did Muft I be ſcandal'd by ye, 
That hedg'd in all the helps I had to ſave ye? 
That, where there was a valiant Weapon ſtirring, 
Both ſearch'd it out, and fingl'd it, unedg'd it, 
For fear it ſhould bite you; am I a Coward? 
Go, get you up, and tell em ye are the King's Son; 
Hang all your Lady's favours on your Creſt, 
And let em fight their Shares; oe to deſtruction, 
You cannot miſs the way: Be bravely deſperate, 
And your young Friends before ye that loſt this Battle, 
Your honourable Friends, that knew no Order, 
Cry out, Antigonus, the old Antigonus, 
The wiſe and fortunate Antigonus, . 
The grea:, the valiant, and the fear'd Autigonus, 
Has lent a deſperate Son without diſcretion, 
To bury in an hour his Age of Honour. | 
Dem. I am aſham'd. Leon. Tis ten to one, I die with ye. 
The Coward will not long be after ye; 
I ſcoin to ſay I ſaw you fall, ſigh for ye, | 
And tell a whining Tale, ſome ten years after, ; 
To Boys and Girls in an old Chimney Corner, 
Of what a Prince we had, how bravely ſpirited; 
' How young and fair he fell: We'll all go with ye 
And ye ſhall ſee us all, like Sacrifices _ 
In our beſt trim, fill up the Mouth of Ruin. 
Will this Faith farisfie your Folly ? Can this ſhow ye, 
Tis not to die we fear, but to die poorly, "I-"1 
To fall, forgotten, in a Multitude ? 
If you will needs tempt Fortune now ſhe has held ye, 
Held ye from ſinking up. Dem. Pray do not kill me, 
Theſe Words pierce deeper than the Wounds T ſuffer. 
The ſmarting Wounds of loſs. Þ Leon. Ye are too tender; 
Fortune has Hours of Loſs, and Hours of Honour, | 
And the moft yaliant feel them both; Take comfort, 
The next is ours, I have a Soul deſcries it: 
The angry Bull never goes back for Breath, : 
But when he means to arm his Fury double, 
Let this Day ſer, but not the Memory, 
And we ſhall find a time. How now Lieutenant? 
Enter Lieutenant 
Lieu. I know not: I am maul'd: We are bravely beaten, 
All our young Gallants loſt. | 
Leon. Thou art hurt. Lieu. I am pepper d, 
I was i'th' midſt of all: And bang'd of all Hands: 
They made an Anvile of my Head, it rings yet; 
| C 
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 *The Humorous Liewienant,. © 


Never-ſo threſh'd : Do you call this Fame? I have fam'd it; 
J have got immortal Fame, but I'll no more on't ; 92 

ll no ſuch ſcratching Saint to ſerve hereafter; 

O' my Conſcience I was kill'd above twenty times, 
And yer I know not what a Devil's in' t, 
I crawl'd away, and liv'd again ſtill; I am hurt plaguily, 
But now I have nothing near ſo much pain, Colonel, ke, 
They haye ſlic'd me for that Malady. em. All the young Men loſt ? 


They have ſuch tender Bodies too; ſuch Culiſſes, 


* 


Lieu. I am glad you are here: But they are all th? pound, Sir, 


They'll never ride o'er other Men's Corn again, I take it, 

Such frisking, and ſuch flaunting with their Feathers, - 

And ſuch careering with their Miſtreſs's Favours; 

And here mult he be pricking out for Honour, 
And there got he a Knock, and down goes Pilgarlick, 
Commends his Soul to his ſhe-faint, and Exit. 

Another ſpurs in there, cries, Make room Villains, 

I am a Lord, ſcarce ſpoken, but with Reverence 
A Raſcal takes him o'er the Face, and fells him; "v2 

There lies the Lord, the Lord be with him. 837 5 


Leon. Now Sir, do you find this truth? 
Dem. I wou'd not. Lieu. Pox upon it, 


— 


That one good handſome Blow breaks 'em in pieces. 
Leon. How ſtands the Enemy? Lieu. Ev'n cool enough too-:- 


For to ſay truth he has been ſhrewdly heated, 
The Gentleman no doubt will ſall to his Jewlips. 
Leon. He marches not i'th* Tail on's. Lieu. No, plague take him, 


He'll kifs our Tails as ſoon; he looks upon us, 

As if he wou'd fay, if ye will turn again, Friends, : 
We will belabour you a little better, 3 

And beat a little more eare into your Coxcombs. 


Now ſhall we have damnable Ballads out againſt us, 
. Moſt wicked Madrigals: And ten to one, Colonel, 


Sung to ſuch louſie, lamentable Tunes. Leon. Thou art metry, 
How e*cr the Game goes: Good Sir be not troubled, | 


A better Day will draw this back again. 


"ac 


Pray go, and cheer thoſe left, and lead 'em off, 


. They are hot, and weary, Dem. I'll do any thing: 


Leon. Lieutenant, fend one preſently away 
To th' King, and let him know our State: And hark ye, 
Beſure the Meſſenger adviſe his Majeſty . 

Lieu, When ſhall I get a Chirurgeon? This hot Weather, 
Unleſs I be well pepper'd, I ſhall ſtink, Colonel. 

Leon. Go, I'll prepare thee one. Lieu. If ye catch me then, 


To comfort up the Prince: He's full of ſadneſs. 


Fighting again, I'll cat Hay with a Horſe. { Exennt. 


as * 
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5 SCENE III. 
Enter Leucippe, Reading, and two Maids at a Table writing. | „ 


Leu. Have ye written to Merione? 1 Maid. Yes, Madam. =. 
Leu. And let her underſtand the hopes ſhe has, 8 
If ſhe come ſpeedily 1 Maid. All theſe are ſpecified, 
Leu. And of the Chain is ſent herr. 
And the rich ſtuff to make her ſhew more handſom here? 
1 Maid. All this is done, Madam. : 
Leu. What have you diſpatch'd there? | 
2 Maid. A Letter to the Country Maid, and'; pleaſe ye. 
Leu. A pretty Girl, but peeviſh, plaguy peevith. 
Have ye bought the embroidered Gloves, and-that Purſe for her, 
And the new Curl? 2 Maid. They are ready pack'd up, Madam. 
Leu. Her Maiden-head will yield me; let me ſee now; 
Sheis not fifteen they ſay: For her Complexi on 
Cloe, Cloe, Cloe, here, I have her, | 
Cloe, the Daughter of a Country Gentleman; 
Her Age upon fifteen? Now her Complexion, 
A lovely brown; here tis;Eyes black and rolling, 
The Body neatly built; She ſtrikes a Lute well, 
Sings molt enticingly ; theſe helps conſider'd, | 
Her Maiden-Head will amount to ſome three hundred, 
Or three hundred and fifty Crowns, t will bear. it handſomly. 
Her Father's poor, ſome little ſhare deducted, 
To buy him a hunting Nag; Ay, 'twill be pretty. 
Who takes care of the Merchant's Wife? © 
1 Maid. I have wrought her. | | 5 
Leu. You know for whom ſhe is? 1 Maid. Very well, Madam, 
2 very much ado I had to make her a | 
Apprehend that Happineſs. Leu. Theſe Kind are ſubtile ; 
Did ſhe not cry and blubber when you urg'd her? . 

_ 1 Maid. O moſt extreamly, and ſwore the wou'd rather periſh. . 
Leu. Good figns, very good ſigns, Symptoms of eaſie Nature. 
Had ſhe the Plate? 1 Maid. She look d upon't, and left it, 

And turn'd again, and view'd it. Leu. Veyy well ſtill. 
I Maid. At length ſhe was content to let it ge there, 
Till I call'd for't, or ſo. Leu. She will come! 
1. Maid. Do you take me | | OED 

For ſuch a Fool, I wou'd part without that Promiſe? _ 
Ten. The Chamber's next the Park. 

1 Maid. The Widow, Madam 
You bad me look upon. Lieu. Hang her, ſhe is muſty: 

She is no Man's Meat; * ſhe's poor and futtiſn: Wh 
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Where lies old Thishe now, you are ſo long now . 

2 Maid. Thisbe, Thisbe, * Agent Thisbe, O I have 2 
She lies now in Nicopolis. Leu. Diſpatch a Packet, 
And tell her, her Superior here commands her 
The next Month not to fail, but ſee deliver d 
Here to our Uſe, ſome twenty young and handfome, 

As alſo able Maids, for the Court Service, 

As ſhe will anſwer it: We are out of Beauty, 
Utterly out, and rab the time away here 
With ſuch blown ſtuff, I am aſham'd to ſend it. Knock within. 
Who's that? Laok out, to your buſineſs, Maid, | 
_ There's nothing got by Idleneſs There is a Lady, 2 
Which if I can but buckle with, Altea, 5 


* A, A, A, A, Altea, young, and married, 


And a great Lover of her Husband, well, 
Not to be brought to Court! Say ye fo? Lam ſorry, . 
The Court ſhall be brought to you then; how now, who is't? 

1 Maid. An ancient Woman with a Maid attending, 
A pretty Girl, but out of Cloaths; for a little Mony, 
It ſeems ſhe would put her to your bringing up, Madam. 
| Enter Woman and Phebe. 

Leu. Let her come in. Would you ought with us, good Wo- 

I pray be ſhort, we are full of buſineſs. (man? 
Mom. I have a tender Girl here, an't pleaſe your Honour. 


7. e 


Nom. That hath a great Deſire to ſerve your Worſhip. 

Leu. It may be fo; | am full of Maids. 
Mom. She is young forſooth —-» 
And for her truth; and as they ſay her bearing. | 

Leu. Ye fay well; Come ye hither Maid, let me feel your bulls, 
Tis ſomewhat weak, but Nature will grow ſtronger, _- 


= Let me ſee your Leg, ſhe treads but low i'th' Pafterns. (it, 


 Wom. A cork Heel, Madam. Lieu. = know when - will do 
Without your aim good Woman; what do you pitc at? 
She's but a fight Toy cannot hold out long. 

Hom. Ev'n what you think is mect. 

Leu. Give her ten Crowns, we are full of Buſi neſs, 
She is a poor Woman, let her take a Cheeſe home. 


», 


Enter the Wench rth' Office. Ex. Nom. and 1 Maid. 


2 Maid. What's your Name, Siſter? Phe. Phebe, forſooth. 
5 = A pretty Name; "twill do well: 
So in, and let the other Maid inſtru& you, Phebe. [Ex. Phe. 
we ns my old. Velvet Skirt be made fit for her. FRO 
A. Ther into action for a Waſt- coat; 
e ap . this mall Pino 


[Knock within 
Shall 


The Hnmorous Lientenant. - 


Shall fail for Gold, and good Store too; who's there? | 
Lord, ſhall we never have any Eafe in this World? . _ | 
Still troubled! Still moleſted! What wou'd ye have? HYD 2 

Enter Memppe. 3 | 

I cannot . you faſter than I am able, 
And ye were my Husband a thouſand times, I cannot do it. 
At leaſt a dozen Poſts are gone this Morving 
For ſeveral Parts of the ingdom : can do no more 
But pay em, and inſtruct em. 

Men. Prithee, good ſweet Heart, 
I come not to diſturb thee, nor diſcoura e thee, 
I know thou labour'ſt truly: Hark in thine Ear. 

Leu. Ha! 
| What do you-make ſo dainty on t? Look there 
I am an Als, I can do nothing. Men. Celia? 
Ay, this is ſhe; a Stranger Born. | 

Leu. What would you give for more now? 

| Mes Prithee, my beſt Lencippe, there's much hangs on t, 1 

Lang at the end of Mars's Street? That's true too; 

At the ſack of ſuch a Town, by ſuch a Soldier 
Preſerv'd a Priſoner; and by Prince Demerrins , _ 

Bought from that Man again, maintain'd and favour'd: 3 

How came you by this nowledge? 
Leu. Poor, weak Man, 
have a thouſand Eyes, when thou art ſleeping, | 
Abroad, and full of buſineſs. | "4 
Men. You never try'd her? 1 
Leu. No, the is beyond my level; fo hedg'd in : 

By the Prince's infinite Love and Favour to her (itz 
Men, She is a handſome Wench. Len. A delicate, and knows 
And out of that proof arms her ſelf. Men. Come in then; 

I have a great deſign from the King to you, 
And you mult wor like Wax now. Len. On this Lady? 

Men. On this, and all your Wits call home. Leu. I bars done 
Toys in my time of ſome Note; old as Fam, + 
I think-my Brains will work without Barm; | 
Take WP the Books. Men, As we 80 in, Vt tell ye. [ Exe. 


SCE NE IV. 
Enter Antigonus, Timon, Lords aud 4 Soldier. 


Aunt. No Face of Sorrow for this Loſs, 'twill choak him, 
Nor no Man miſs a Friend, I know his Nature node 
So deep impreſt with Grief, for what he has ſuffer'd, 


Thar the leaſt OY to it add; to his Ruin ; 


12 vet The. Humorous Lieutenant. 7. 55 
His Loſs is not fo infinitc,: I hope, Soldier. | ſhed 
Sol. Faith neither great, nor out of Indiſcretion. Ei 
12 he young Meñ out of heat. Tt ite 
[- Enter Demetrius, Leqntius, and Lieutenant. | 
Ant. I gueſs the manner. 
Lord. The Prince and't like your Gee 
Ant. You ae welcome home, Sir: 
Come, no more Sorrow, I have heard your Fortune, 
And 1 my ſelf have try'd the like: Clear up Man, 
1 will not have ye take it thus; if 1 doubted, 
Tour Fear had loſt, and that you had rurn'd your Back to em, 
Baſely beſought their Mercies — 
4 Leon. No, no, by this Hand, Sir, | 
| We fought like honeſt and tall Men. 
Ant. I know't, Leontius: Or if I thought 
3 Neglect of Rule, having his Counſel with ye, 
Or too vain-glorious Appetite of Fame, 
' Your Men forgot and ſcatter'd. - Leon. None of theſe, Sit, . 
Ui ſhew'd himfelf a noble Gentleman, - 
Every way apt to Rule. Ant. Theſe being granted; 
- Why ſhould you think you have done an af. 0 heinous, 
That 1 but Diſcontent dwells round about ye? 
I have loſt a Battle. Leon. Ay, and fought it hard too. 
Ant. With as much means as Man — : 
Leon. Or Devil cou'd urge it. 7 
Am. Twenty to one of our fide now. Leon. Turn 8 8 
| "Beaten like Dogs again, like Owls, you take it 
To Heart for flying but a Mile before em; 
And to ſay the truth, twas no flight neither, Sir, 
Twas but a walk, a handſome walk, 
I! have tumbl'd with: this old Body, beaten like a Stock-fiſh, 
And ſtuck with Arrows, like an arming Quiver, 
Blooded and bang'd almoſt a Day before em, 
And glad I have got off then. Here's a mad Shaver, 
Nie fights his ſhare I am ſure, when e' er he comes to't; 
Let have ſeen him trip it tithly too, 
And cry the Devil take the hindmoſt ever. 
Tien. I learnt it of my Betters. Leon. Boudge at this? 
An. Has Fortune but one Face? Lien. In er beft Vizard 
Mlethinks ſhe looks but lowzily. 
Ant. Chance, though ſhe faint now, 
And ſink below our 13 
Is there no hope leſt ſtrong enough to buoy r 8 
Dem. Tis not, this day I fled elore the Enemy, 
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And loſt my People, left mine Honour murder'd, 
Wh Maiden 5 never 22 0 Ranſom a, Wi 
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| me Humorous Lieutenant, * 
Which to a noble Soul is too too ſenſible, 
Afflicts me with this Sadneſs; moſt of theſe, 
Time may turn ſtraight again, Experience 2 
And new Swords cut new ways to nobler Fortunes. 
Ol have loſt——— Ant. As you are mine, forget it: - 
I do not think it loſs. Dem. O Sir, forgive me, | 
I have loſt my Friends, thoſe worthy Souls bred with me, 
I have loſt my ſelf, they were the pieces of me: ; 
J have loſt all Arts, my Schools are taken from me, 
Honour and Arms, no Emulation left me- 
I liv'd to ſee theſe Men loſt, look'd upon it; | | 
'Theſe Men that twin'd their Loves to mine, their Virtues; 
O ſhame of ſhames! I ſaw and cou'd not ſave em | 
This carries Sulphur in't, this burns, and boils-me, 
And like a fatal Tomb, beſtrides my Memory. 
Ant. This was hard Fortune, bur if alive, and taken, 
They ſhall be ranſom'd: Let it be at Millions. 
Dem. They are dead, there are dead. 
Lieu. When wou'd he weep for me thus? | 
I may be dead and powder'd. . Leon. Good Prince, grieve not: 
We are not certain of their Deaths: The Enemy, 
Though he be hot, and. keen, yet holds good Quarter. 
What Noiſe is this? — EXP. 2 Eo: 08 | 
3 Great Shout within: Enter Gentlemen. 
Lien, He does not follow us? 3 
Give me a Steeple top. Leon. They live, they live, Sir. 

Ant. Hold up your manly Face. 

They live, they are here, Son. Dem. Theſe are the Men. 

1 Gent. They are, and live to honour ye. 

Dem. How ſcap'd ye, noble Friends? Methought I ſaw ye 
Even in the Jaws of Death. 2 Gent. Thanks to our Folly, 
That fpur'd us on; we were indeed hedg'd round in't; 

And ev'n beyond the hand of Succour, beaten, _ i 

Unhors'd, difarm'd : And what we lookt for then, Sit, 

Let ſuch poor weary Souls that hear the Bell knoll, | 

And ſee the Grave a digging, tell. Dem. For Heav'n's ſake 
Delude mine Eyes no longer! How came ye off? 

1 Gent. Againſt all Expectation; the brave Seleucus, 

I think this Day enamour'd on your Virtue, | 
When, through the Troops, he ſaw ye ſhootlike Lightning; 
And at your manly Courage all took Fire; | 
And after that, the Miſery we fell to, 

The never-certain Fate of War, conſid'ring, 

As we ſtood all before him, Fortune's Ruins, * 
Nothing but Death expecting, a ſhort time 

He made a ſtand upon our Youths and Fortunes. 
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n The Humorous Lieutenant. 
Then with an Eye of Mercy inform'd his Judgment, 
- How yet unripe we were, unblown, unharden'd, _ - 
Unfitted for ſuch fatal Ends; he cry'd out to us, 
| Goa Gentlemen, commend me to your Maſter, 
. To the moſt high, and hopeful Prince Demetrius *. 4. 
(| Tell him the Valour that he ſhow'd againſt me. : ON 
I his day, the Virgin Valour, and true Fire, 
Dcſerves even from an Enemy this Courteſie; | 
Your Lives and Arms freely I'll give *em - Thank him. 
And thus we are return'd, Sir. Leon. Faith, twas well done; 
„ *T was bravely done; was't not a noble part, Sir? 
| Lieu. Had I been there, up had I gone, I am ſure on't; 
Thele noble tricks I never durſt truſt em yet. 
Leon. Let me not live, and 't were not a fam'd Honeſty 
It takes me ſuch a tickling way: Now wou'd I wiſh, Heav'n, 
| But ev'n the Happineſs, ev'n that poor bleſſing © 
3 For all the ſharp Afflictions thou haſt ſent me, | 
But ev'n i'th' head o'th' Field, to take Seleucus. 
I ſhould do ſomething memorable : Fie, fad ſtill? 
I Cent. Do you grieve we are come off? 
Dem. Unranſom'd was it? 2 Gent. It was, Sir: 
Dem. And with ſuch a Fame to me? 
Said ye not ſo? Leon. Ve have heard it. 
Dem. O Leoutius / 0 
Better I had loſt 'em all: My ſelf had periſh'd, 
And all my Father's hopes. Leon. Mercy upon you 
What ails you, Sir? Death, do not make tools on's, 
Neither go to Church, nor tarry at Home? | 
That's a fine Hornpipe, 
Ant. What's now your Grief, Demetrius? 
Dem. Did he not beat us twice? | 
Leon. He beat, a Pudding; beat us but once. | 
Dem. H'as beat me twice, and beat me to a Coward, 
Beat me to nothing. Lieu. Is not the Devil in him? 
Leon. I pray it be no worſe. Dem. Twice conquer'd me. 
Leon. Bear witneſs all the World, Jam Dunce here. 
Dem. With Valour firſt he ſtruck me, then with Honour, 
That Stroak Leontius, that Stroak; doſt thou not feel it? 
Leon. W hereabouts was it? For I remember nothing yet. 
Dem, All theſe Gentlemen that were his Priſoners — 
Leon. Ves, he {cr em free, Sir, with Arms and Honour. 
Dem. There, there, now thou haſt it; 
At mine own. Weapon, Courteſie, h'as. beaten me. 
At that I was held a Maſter in, he has cow'd me, | 25 
Hotter than all the dint o'th' Fight he has charg'd me: 
Am] not now a wretched Fellow? Think on't ; 


And 
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| A en haſt examin'd all 1 
And ſind'ſt no Door left open to _requite chi, 
Conclude I am a Wretch, and 
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Teon. Away with your W hore, - - Ms... + 
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| twice beaten, | - 

Ant. I have obſery'd your 
And equal lovg it as Demetrius, 265 
My 8 Child thou ſhall nor fall in Virtue, n 
'T and my Pow'r will fink firſt: You Leontius, «+ 


Wait for a new Commiſſion, ye ſhall out . 3 5 5 
And inſtantly: You ſhall not lodge this Night e. 5 


Nat fee a Friend, nor take a Bleſſing with 0 oe 

Before ye be-i'th' Field: The Enemy is up in, r 

And ſtill in full deſign: Charge him again, Son, £ 55 ; 

And either bring home that again thou haſt loſt chere, 

Or leave thy Body by him. Dem. Le raiſe me, | 

And now I dare look up again, Leontias. 
Leon. Ay, ay, Sir, T am thinking who we ſhall take of em 

To make all ſtraight; and who we ſhall give to th' Berl — 

W har ſay'{t thou now, Lieutenant? Lies. I fay nothing. 

Lord what ail I, chat have no mind to ch W 


T find my Conſtitution mightily alter! d DN f 5 
Since I came home: Ichate all Noiſes too, N KF, os Xo 


Eſpecially the Noiſe of Drums; I am nowas well 
As any living Man; any not as valiant? 
To fight now, is a kind of yomir tome, 
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It goes againſt my Stomach. Den. Good Sir, preſently 25 9 


You cannot do your Son ſo fair a Favour. | 
Ant, Tis my intent: I'll ſee ye march away too. 2 


Come, get your Men together preſently, Leontius, 8 


Aut. Wait you on me, II bring ye to your Command, 


then to Fortune give you up. Dem. Ye love me. [ Exit. 
Leon. Go, get the Drums, beat round, Licutemant. „ 
Lien. Hark ye, Sir, 3 
1 have a fooliſh buſineſs they call Marriage. 1 


Leon. After the Wars are done,. Lies. The * ſtays, Sir, | 8 Lat 
I have giv'n the Prieſt his Mony too: All my Friends, Sir, 
My Father, and my Mother. Leon. Will you go forward? „ 


Lieu. She brings à pretty matter with her. Leon. Half a doꝛen 


Lieu. Some 52 Sir. Leon. A goodly Comperency. (Baſtards. 3H 


Lieu. I mean Sir, Pounds a Year 1'l diſpateh the matter, 
i but a Night or two; I'll overtake ye Sir. 


Leon. The two old Legions, yes: Where lies the Horſe-quarter? . 


Lieu. And if it be a Boy, I'll &yn-make i Sir. | 4. 
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A plague o' your Whore, you damn'd R IC Sap 
Now ye are bur d . ad 5 be c eng? EVR: bY. 
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And preſs where pleaſe you, as you march. Leon. We go, Sir. Y -v 
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2 Elſe Fli bang ye forward. fel. Strange, * 
A Gentleman and an Officer cannot have $563 per: For: 
To do the Office of a Van. © Teon. Shame light on thee, q 
How came this Whore into thy Head? Lieu. This Whore, Sir? 


1 


But that men 
I have heard the Prince ſwear he wou'd marry her. 


« 25 


* * 
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8 3 1 have Lids —_— to thy: Ancient, in - ase 7 
© He's a ſufficient ane E © et fi forward. 0 
Lien. Only receive her Portion. Hude. "Get 85 borward, Pi) 
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*Tis ſtrange, a poor Who. Leon, Do not anſwer me, == 
Bon Troop away; de not name this Whore again. 
Or think there is a Whore.” Lied. That's very hard, Sir. Mr HOPE 
Leon. For if thou doſt; 196k to't, ll have thee Geided,. . 


= _ ye out t before me: Not a word more {Exeunt. 
© ON 5 „„ 
— 0 A 1 BE Gbrernls 


Lov Ye are e the Miſtreſs of the Houſe, ye ſay, a 
| Where This young Lady lies. Gov. For want of a beten. | 
Leu. You ma y be good {ne Chg for fuch 2 purpoſe. - 
When was the br ince with her Anſwer me directly. 
Gov. Not ſince he went a Warring. Leu. Very wellchen: 21G; 
- What carnal Copulation are you privy to 
Between theſe two? Be not afraid, we are Women, 2 +0 
And may talk thus amongſt our ſelves, no harm in t. vt 
© » Gov, No ſure, there's no harm in't, I conceive that; 
But truly that I ever knew the Gentlewoman | 
Orberwile giv'n, than a hopeful Gentlewoman— 
Len. You'R grant me the Prince loves her? Gov. There I am 
And the Gods bleſs her, promiſes her mightil y. (with ye. 
Leu. Stay there a while. And gives her Gifts? Gov. Extreamly 
And ti uly makes a very Saint of her. Leu. I ſhou'd think now, 
5 . Woman let me have your judgement with me, 
I fee tis none of the worſt: Come fir down by ay. | 
That theſe bye cannot loye fo tenderly. 
Sor. Being $4 ung as they are too. 77 You oy + wht 
ſome further Promiſes . Gov. es, yes, 3 


— 


Leu. Very well ſtill: They do not uſe to fall but? 
Ge. The tendereſt Chickens to one qnother, n 
They cannot live an hour aſunder. Leu have on we, 

And be you gone; you know your Charg e, and do te 


Tou know whoſe will it. is; if you tr 1 .— : 
Thbat is, if any have acceß, or fee her; ALA 
Before the Kin ele will be ld Gov. Not the Prince, Ma- 


I . You'l hang if och ity that VI aſſure ve. 3 
3 eee . 
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Eu. Away. and t& your buſineſs then. Ges "Tis" WS Tg 
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Euter Antigonus, an Menippus. | 8 N 


an.” — Hou haſt taken wond'rous pains; but yet Menippn 
You underſtand not of what Blood and Country. 
1 I labour'd that, but cannot come to łhDWO Wit. * 
A Greek J am ſure ſhe is, ſhe fpeaks this Language. . 
Ant. Is ſhe ſo,excellent e Men. Moſt inticing. 
Ant. Sold for a-Priſoner ? Men. Yes Sir, ſome Poor reatu 
Ant. And he loves tenderly ? Men, They fay extreamly, . ( 
Ant. Tis well prevented then: Yes, I percciv'd it:: 
When he took leave now, he made a hundred ſtop * 75 
Deſir'd an Hour, but half an Hour, a Minute — 
Which I with Anger croſs'd ; I knew his buſine6G,  - 
I knew etwas ſhe he hunted on; this, Journey, A | 
| beat our ſuddenly for her cauſe intended, ru 
And wou d not give him time to breath. When comes ſhe? — 
Men. This Morning, Sir. Aut. Lodge her to all * then: 9 
For I wou'd have her try'd to th Teſt: I know, 3 
She muſt be ſome crackt Coin, not fit his Traffick, - 3 
Which when we have found, the ſhame will male him leave ber, 1 
Or we ſhall work a nearer way: I'Il bury hi 5 | 
And with him all the hopes 1 have caſt upon im, . 
Fer he ſhall dig his own Grave in that Woman: al 
Vou know which way to bring her: I'll ſtand cloſe or. | 
To view her as ſhe paſſes: And do you hear Ones. KRIS 
Obſerve her with al Sweetneſs; humour her. % 2-7-- 
"Twill make her lie more- careleſs to our dee 12 | 
Away, and take what helps you pleaſe, - N 
Men. I am gone, Sir. 1 ee 2 [lhvtat-- 
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Cal. Governck, from whom was this Gown ſent me : 2 
Prithee be ſerious true 3 I will nor wear't elſe: | 


Tis a handfome one. As thou know ? Ny 
Cel. No Faith: . * A 9; 


. But believe, for certain too, 7 I wonder, - 
> F | IHE! 
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+ Becauſe ith Caution, this poor way, 1 N N 4 
Ws to preſerve-me from the eurious ſearchip * 
5 1 Eyes. Gov. You. have it: Boch r it pr IS 
3 . l. Tis very rich, methinks too, prithee tel ; 
Sor. From one that nn you well, never look coy, ws 3 
Theſe are no Gifts, to be put off with powtings. Os 
; 2 Cel. Powtings, and Gifts: Is it from any Stranger? > 1 
5 Sov. You arc She curious, that there is no talk to ye. \ 
Wbar if it be, I pray ye? Cel. Unpin, good Governels, 
©. Quick, quick. Gov. Why, what's the Ree” 4s 
„ Quick, good Governeſs: - FREE) - . — 
Fie on't, how beaſtly it becomes me? Poorly? | , 
A trick put in upon me? Well ſaid Governcſs: 
. I vow I wou'd not wear it — out, it ſmells . "8 
| Are theſe your tricks? Now I begin to ſmell it, 5 W 
Abominable muſty; will you help me? „ a 
1 The Prince will come again Cv. You are not mad ſure? 
Cel. As I live Fll cut it off: A pox upon it . 
. For ſure it was made for that uſe; do rd bring me Liveris? 7 
Stales to catch Kites? Doſt thou laugh too, thou baſe Woman? 
FSov. I cannot chuſe, if I ſhould be bang d Cel. Abuſe me, 
And then laugh at me roo? Gov. 1 do nor abuſe ye: . 
ls it abuſe, to give him drink that's thirſty? - n 
Fou want Cloaths; is it ſuch a hainous Sin I beſeech ye, 15 | 
| Fae you ſtor d? Py - 
5 i Cel. There's no 2 er Wickedneſs hols this way. I 
So. What way? Cel. I ſhall curſe thee fearfully, - 

48 16 thou provok'ſt me further: And take heed, Woman; 
My Curſes never mils. Gov. Curſe him that Wr.. 
* Tel. Tell but his Name Gov. Von dare not curſe him. 

Cel. Dare not? By this fair Light--- Gov. You are ſo full of 
= Cel. Dare not be good? Be honeſt? Dare not curſe him? [Paſſion | 
bv. I think you dare not: I believe ſo. Cel. Speak him. 
Gov, Up wi Jour Valour then, 22 with it wein Ar 
3 And es your full charge. FT Te 
36 Cel. If 1 do not, bang me; tell but his Name. N 
03 Cov. "Twas Prince Demetrius ſent it - $ 
| 8 8 now, give fire, kill i'th* Eye now, Lady. 
Cel. Is he come home? Gov. It ſeems ſo; but your Curſe: now. 
Cel. Tou do not lie, I hope. Gov. You dare not curſe him. 
* Cel. Prethee do not abuſe me: Is he come home indeed +4 
For 1 wou'd now with all my Hears believe thee. | of | 
Son. Nay, you may chuſe : Alas, I deal for Stranger, "he 4 
| That ſend 924 curvy muſty VO ſtale Liveries: 5 
1 have my tricks. | I 
Fs 'Tis A F_ 0G. a handlome obe; 
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9 did bp whats i he? rv. He That; ent [et 8 
Cel. How? He that ſent it? 1s't come to that WIE: 4 Sr ly 
| Thou canſt not be fo fooliſh: Prethee ſpeak out, FS FR» © 
I may miſtake thee. | Gov. I ſaid he that ſent it. 15 \ I. 
+ Cel." Curſe o my Life: M hy doſt thou yex me th? 
I know thou meaneſt Demetrius, doſt thou not? 23 
1 charge thee ſpeak truth: If it be any other, > 
Thou knoweſt the charge he gave thee, and the Juſtice R 
His Anger will inflict, if &er.he know this, OM 
As know he ſhall, he hall, thou ſpightful Woman, SET 
Thou beaſtly Woman; and thou thalc know too 1 1 n 
| And feel too ſenſible, I am no Watd, | 
No Sale-ſtuff for your Mony- Merchants that ſoar | it. 
Who dare ſend me, or how durſt thou, thou | 
Gov. Whar you pleaſe: 
For this is ever the reward of Service. | 
The Prince ſhall bring the next himſelf... Cel. TU be r 
That you ſhould deal ſo peeviſhly: Beſhrew ye, 
| You have put me in a heat. Gov. I am ſure ye have 2 
I ne'er receiv'd ſuch Language: I can but wait upon ye, 
And be your Drudge; keep a poor Life to ſerve ye. | 
Cel. You know my Nature is too eaſie, Governeſs . ©» 
And you now know, I am forry too: How does he? 
Gov. O Gad, my Head. 
Cel. Prethee be well, and tell me, 
Did he ſpeak of me, ſince he came? Na lee b now, 
If thou wilt leave this Tyranny ? Good ſweet YO, 
Did he but name his Celia? Look upon me, * 
Upon my Faith I meant no harm: Here take this 
And buy thy ſelf ſome trifles: Did he, good Wench? 
- Gov. He loves ye but too dearly. Cel. That's my good Gorerneſs, 
ov. There's more Cloaths making for JE 
Cel. More Cloaths? Gov. More:? 
Richer and braver; I can tell ye that News; 
And twenty glorious things. Cel. To what uſe, Sitrab 2 
. Gov. Ye are too good for our Houſe now: We Poor Wretches - 
Shall loſe the comforr of ye. Gel. No, I hope not. | 
Gov. For ever loſe ye, 35 
, Cel. Loſe me? Wherefore 1 hear of no ſuch thing. 


2 


_ "Gov. Tis ſure it muſt be ſo: 
You mult ſhine now at Court: Such preparation, 
3 Such hurry, and ſuch hanging Room — A 
| Cel. To tht Court, Wench ? Was it to th* Court, thou aldſt? ; 
Gov. You'll find it ſo. Cel. Stay, ſtay, This cannot be. a 
Gov. I ſay it muſt be ſo. 


82 Ie to find Ye _ the fame good Lady. 4 
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pt 5 2 3 mw A 
— T6 h Nerds ſtumbles o me: Art Lin fort me' e, 
This 1 18? "Gov. She is perilous crafty; . * 
"Tarn honeſt for us all too. Am I ſure I live? 3 
Cel. 'oth' Court? This cannot down: Wharhou'd Ido there? 
= ould he on a ſudden change his Mind thus, ES 


And not make me aequainted? Sure he loves me; 85 | 5 7 % 
Hi Ver was made againſt it, and mine with himm 
Alt leaſt while this King liv'd. He will come hither, 
XZ And ſee me, c'er I go? Cv. Wou'd ſome wile Woman 
Had her in working. That think be will not, 2 
- Beeauſe he means With all joy there to meet ye. SIS 
Fe ſhall hear more within this Hour. Cel, A Couttier? Ky 
What may that meaning be? Sure he will ſee me 
Is he be come, he myſt: Herk ye, good en / 
What Age is the King of? 
- = © Gov. He's an old Man, and full of Buſineſß. 
C. I fear too full indeed: What Ladies are theres! . 
I vou be loth to want good Company. 3 
ov. Delicate young Ladies, as you wou'd deſire; ger Fe 
*% And when you are acquainted, the beſt Company. | 
Cel. Tis very well: Prithee go in, let's talk more. . 
For though I fear a trick, I'll bravely try it. 22 
Gov. I ſee he muſt be cunning, knocks this Doe down. 19 5 


dee . 


— N 
— 


L 5 2 Enter Lieutenant, and Leontius : Drums within. 


"Low, You ſhall not have your will, Sirrah, are ye running? 
2 5 e ye gotten a Toy in your Heels? Is this a Seaſon, 
> When Honour pricks ye on, to prick your Ears up, « 
Aſter your Whore, your Hobby-horſe? Lieu. Why look ye now: 
What a ſtrange Man are you? Would you have a Man fight 
At all hours all alike? 7 Do but fight e OE. 
But half a Blow, and put thy Stomach tot: | 
Turn but thy Face, and do make Mouths at em. 
Lien. And have my Teeth knockt opt; 1 thank ye heartily, 
ve are my dear Friend. Leon. What a Devil ails thee? 
Doſt long to be hang d? Lieu. Faith, Sir, 1 make no 1 fort 
hut rather than I would live thus out of Charity, ; 
©. Continually i in brawling— Len. Art thou not he * 
Il may be cozen'd Lien. I ſhall be diſcover'd. . 
Leon. That in the midſt of thy moſt helliſh Pains, - 
- - When thou wert crawling Sick, didft aim ar Wonders, 
When thou wert mad with . : 
Lu, Ve have found the Cauſe out; 
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I had ne'er been "mad to fight elſe: I confela; Sir,. Mp 
The daily torture of my Side that vext me; _ ERS? 
Made me as daily careleſs. — became of me, 


Till a kind Sword there wounded me, and eas d me; 5 5 


Tas nothing in my Valour ſought; I am well now, 
And take ſome 388 e in my Life; methinks now, 
It ſhews as mad a thing to me to fee you ſcuſſle 
And kill one another Botifhly for Honour, 
As 'twas to you, to ſee me play the Coxcomb. 
Leon. And wilt thou ne'er fight more? Lien. Ich mind] am in. 
Leon. Nor never be ſick again? Lien. I hope I ſhall not. 
2 Prithee be ſick again; ptithee, I beſeech thee, _ 


Yo»... 


uſt To fick again. Lien. I'll be hang'd firlk, © © © + 


If all the Arts that are can make a Cholick, ET. © 
Therefore look to't : Or if Impoſtumes, mark me, > 
As big as Foot-balls: Lien. Deliver me. | 
Leon. Or Stones of ten Pound weight i'th' Kigneys, 
Through Eaſe and ugly Diets may be gather'd; | 
JI fee I've up my ſelt, Sir, I'll prepare ye, ' + = 
You cannot hobt, unleſs the Devil tear ye, N 
You ſhall not want Provocations, I'll ſcratch ye, . 
I'Il have thee have the Tooth - ach, and the Head- ach. 

Lieu. Good Colonel, I'll do any thing. Leon. No, no, nothing; * 
Then will I have thee blown with a pair of Smiths Bellows. - 
Becauſe ye ſhall be ſure to have a round Gale with. ye, © 7 

Filhd full with Oyl o' Devil, and Aqua-fortis, -. 

And let theſe work, theſe may provoke. Lieu, Good Colonel. 
Ten. A Coward: in full Blood ; prices be plain 9 me, - 
Will 1 W905 1 any goodꝰ | 

| Lieu or ba neither, Sir. Toon. Ma char hard, 
* Enter one Gentleman, ry goes. 
1 Gent. Where ate you, Colonel? | 
The Prince expects ye, Sit: ha's hedg'd the Enemy 
Within a ſtreight, where all the hopes and Valours 

Of all Men living cannot force a Paſſage, 

He has em now. Leon. I knew all this before, Sir, 5 
- & . him out his way: But do you ſee that ching there? 

good ſweet Colonel, I'll fight a little. Leon. . _ 

I 1 Gon, „ Wb thing? I ſee the brave Lieut 

Leon. Rogue, what a Name haſt thou JOG * 

Lien. You may help it, - 

Fe t you may help't: UH do ye any courreſie : 

know you ws; a Wench well. | 


_— 


Leon. Look. upon a him; 
2 Do Lyou'l look 1 to. 2 Gen. What ſhou'd 1 look one. 
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Enter ſecond Gentleman. EEE OSS | 
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I come to _ 5 ; the Prince ſtays your 3 L £4: oo 

We have em now i'th' Coop, Sir. * . 

. EE: A) nl Let em reſt chere. 5 5 25 | , 

1 An chew upon their Miſeries: But look Gt — 8 75 7 

lied. 1 cannot fight for all this. Leos. Desde on this Fellow. 

2. Cent. I know him; *tis-the-valiant brave Lieutenant. 

TLeon. Canſt thou lieardhix, and play che a It Steal offquickly, 

Behind me quickly, neatly do it., 

And ruſh into the thickeſt of the Ener 

And if thou kilb'ſt but two. Lieu. You 3 me, 5 

Dis not my fault: I dare not fight. Leon. Be rul'd yet, Heart. | 

I'll beat thee on; go wink and fight; A plague upon your Sheeps. 

2 Cent. What's all this matter? 1 Gent. Nay I cannot ſhew ye. 
Leon. Here's twenty Pound, 920 o but ſmell to em. Lieu. Alas Sir, 

* 1 have taken ſuch a cold I can ſmell nothing. 

Leon. I can ſmell a Raſcal, a rank Raſcal: 

Eg, Fye, how he ſtinks, like a tyred Jade. 2 Gent. What, Sir? 

Teo. Why, that Sir, do not you ſmell him? 

2 Gent. Smell him? Lien. I muſt endure. 


1 


Leon. Stink like a dead Dog, Carrion Mt: 80 
1 1 no ſuch damnable ſmell under Heav' C / 
As the faint ſwear of a Coward. Will ye fight yet? 55 
Lien. Nay now I defic ye; yeohave ſpoke. the worſt ye can 
Qt me, and if every Man ſhould take what you ſay. 
Too the Heart — Leon. God ha“ Mercy, '- 
=, God ha' Mercy with all my heart: here I forgive thes * 
. And fight, or fight not, but go along with us, 

8. keep my Dog. Lieu. T love a good Dog naturally. 8 
I Gent, What's all chis ſtir, Lieutenant? Lieu. Nothing Sir, - 


* £ "6 aflighr Matter of Argument. Leon. Pox take thee: | 
Saure I ſhall love this Rogue, he's ſo pretty a Coward. - 5 
= Dome Gentlemen, let's up now, and if Fortune Oc 


Dare play the flut again, I'll never more Saint her. 
Come Play- fellow, come, prethee come up; come chicken, | 
I have a way ſhall fit yet: A tame Knave, 
bg - * look upon us. Lieu. Tu tell ye who does bed, Boys. [Bur 5 
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5 Euter ere aud Menippus, 1 


Aer. I aw her coming out. Aut. Who waits upen 5 Gay Hh 
Men. Timon, Charinthus, and ſome other Gentlemen, 
2 me appointed. Ant. Where 's your Wife? Men. She's ready 
o entertaih her here, Sir; and ſome Ladies / | 
Fi for her Lodgings. Ant. How ſhews ſhe in her Trim gow? 
| a 5 . Alus. 0 moſt N ſweet. Ant. Prithee ſpeak ſoftly... 2 | 
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wie Humoraus Lieutenant. = 3; 


How does ſhe take her coming? Auen. She bears it bravely; 
But what ſhe thinks For heav'n ſake, Sir, preſerve me- 
If the Prince chance to find this. Ant. Peace, ye old Fool; 
She thinks to meet him here. Men. That's all the Project. 
Ant. Was the hard to bring? Men. No, ſhe believ'd it quickly, 
And quickly made her ſelf fir. The Gown a little, 
And thoſe new things ſhe has not been acquainted with, 
At leaſt in this place, where ſhe liy'd a Priſoner, . 
Troubled and ſtirr'd her Mind. Bur believe me, Sir, 
She has worn as good, they fit ſo apted to her; 
And ſhe. is ſo great a Miſtreſs of diſpolure. 
Here they come now: But take a full view of her. 
| Enter Celia, Timon, Charinthus, and Gentlemen. 
Ant. How cheerfully ſhe looks? How the ſalutes all? 
And how ſhe views the place? She is very young ſure: 
That was an admirable Smile, a catching one, 
The very twang of Cupid's Bow ſung in it: 
She has tw 2 Eyes, they kill 9' both ſides. 
Men. She makes a ſtand, as tho' ſhe wou'd ſpeak. 
Ant. Be ſtill then. | * SCN 
Cel. Good Gentlemen, trouble your ſelves no further, 
I had thought ſure to have met a noble Friend here. 
Tim. Ye may meet many, Lady. Cel. Such as you are - 
I covet few or none, Sir. Char. Will you walk this way, 
And take the ſweets o' th' Garden? Cool and cloſe, Lady. 
Cel. Methinks this open Air's far better, tend ye that way. 
Pray where's the Woman came along? Char. What Woman? 
£ 2 The Woman of the Houſe I lay ar. Tim. Woman? 
Here was none came along ſure. Cel. Sure I am catcht then: 
- Pray where's.the Prince? Char. He will not be long from ye, 
We arc his humble Servants. Cel. Leou'd laugh now, 
To fee how finely I am cozen'd:-Yet I fear not, 
For ſure I know-a way to ſcape all dangers. 


Tim. Madam, your Lodgings lye this way. Col. My Lodging? 


For Hea 'n ſake, Sir, what Office do I bear here? 
Tim. The great Commander of all Hearts. 
22 Enter Leucippe, and Ladies. 
Cel. You have hit it. | | | 
I thank your ſweet Heart for it. Who are theſe now? _—- 
Char. Ladies that come to ſerve ye. Cel. Well conſider'd, 
Are you my Servants? Lady. Servants to your Pleaſures: - 
Cel. I dare believe ye, bur I dare not truſt ye: 
Catch'd with a trick? Well, I muſt bear it patiently - , 
Methinks this Court's a neat Place: All the People 
Of fo refin'd a fize——— Tim. This is no poor Rogue. 


Leu. Were it a Paradiſe to pleaſe 1225 Fancy, 
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. Humorous Lieutenant. 5 
Ard entertain ebe dweetneſs you bring with | 


Cel. Take breath; | h 
Lou are far, and many words may melt ye; 3 


This is three Bawds beaten into one; bleſs me Heav "ny 3 


What ſhall become of me? I am i'th' pitfall - 


O' my Conſcience, this is the old Viper, and all theſe lite o ones 
Creep every night into ber Belly. Do you hear, plump Servant, 


And you my little ſucking Ladies, you muſt teach me, 
For I know you are excellent at Carriage, | 
How to behave my ſelf, for I am rude yet: 


Cel. Por look you, if a great Man tay” the Kin now; 
Shou'd come and vitit mm * 
Aen. She names ye. Ant. peace, Fool. 2 

Cel. And offer me a Kindneſs, ſüch a Kindneſ: 


Learn little ones, learn. Cel. Say it be all his Favour. 
Len. And a ſweet ſaying tis. Cel. And T grow peeviſh? 


There's the main Doctrine now, and I may miſs it: 
Bah Or a kind handfome Gentleman? Leu. You fay well. 


Cel I find a notahle Volume here, a lcarn'd one; 
Which way? For I wou'd fain be in my 9 
In truth, Wert Ladies, 1 grow wWea 2 I 
How het the. Air Beats on me? E This way, Madam. 
Cel. Now, by thine Honour, I grow Wondrous faint roo. 
Teu. Your Fans, ſweet Gentlewomen, your Fans. 
Cel. Since I am foobd, © 
I' make my ſelf ſome ſport, though I pay dear fort. 
Men, You ſee now what a manner of Woman ſhe is, Sir. 
Ant. Thou art an Af. 


Now by my Crown a dainty Wench, a ſharp Wench, - 
And a matchlels Spirit: How ſhe jeer d r 
How careleſly ſhe ſcoff d em? Ule her nobly; ; 
1 wou'd I had not ſeen her: Wait anon, 


— 


Te. Ay, ſuch a Kindneſs. Cel True Lady, ſuch a Kindneßs- 
What ſhall that Kindneſs be now? Len. A witty Lady; 


Lex. You muſt not be neglectful. Cel. There's the matter, ; 


Cel. They'll count us baſely bred. Leu. Nor freely nuctar'd: 
Cel." Fil take thy Counſel. Leu. Tis an excellent Woman. 


-—- - 


Men. Is this a fit Love for the Price! ? Ait. A Coxcomb. 


And then you thall have more to trade upon. BS. 5 [Excunt. 


8 Ct NE V. 
Enter Leontivs, and the 7700 Saule. 


Laon. We muſt keep a round and a ſtrong watch to wiede, 
TheP Prince 181 not Rage the 5 till hy — 


—_ 
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But you ſay the Prince will come? Lady. Will flie to ſee "EY 55 | 


4a « 


U Ex. - 


kur 


This Rogue, that Healt | 
r Gent, Ay, if it take. Leon. Ne'er fear it, the Prince has it; 


the e i | 35 4 


p But for the trick I told ye for this Raſcal, 
and ſtrong Heart makes a S 


And if he let it fall, I muſt not know it; 
He will ſuſpe& me preſently: But you two 
May help the Plough. © 2 Cent. That he is ſick again. 
Leon. Extreamly fick z his Diſeaſe grown incurable; 
Never yet found, nor touch d at. 
1 Enter Lieutenant. 
2 Gent. Well, we have it, 
And here he comes. Leon. The Prince has been upon bim, 
What a flatten Face he has now? It takes, believe itz bY 
How like an Aſs he looks? Lien. I feel no great ban, 
At leaſt, I think I do not; yet I feel ſenſibly 
I grow extreamly faint; How cold I ſweat now ? 
Leon. So, ſo, ſo. 
Lieu. And now tis ev'n too true, 1 feel a pricking, 
A pricking, a ſtrange pricking: How ittingles? - 
And as it were a Stitch too: The Prince rold me,. 
And every one cried out I was a dead Man; 
1 had thought I had been as well Leon. Upon him now Boys, 
And do it moſt demurely. 1 Gent. How now Lieutenant? 
Lieu. I thank ye, Gentlemen, 1 Gent.” Life, how looks this Man? 
How doſt thou, good Lieutenant? 2 Cent. 1 ever told e 
This Man was never cur'd, I ſee it too plain now; / 
How do you feel your elf? you look not perfect; | 
How dull his Eye han 1 Gent. That miy be Diſconzens. | 
2 Gent. Believe me, | ew I wou'd not ſuffer no- 
The tithe-of thoſe Pains this Man ſeels; mark his Forehead +. 
What a cloud of cold Dew hangs upon't? Lien. I l it, 
Again Iqhave it; how it r u 
A miſerable Man I am. - Leon. Ha, 5 — oy | 
A miſerable Man thou ſhalt be: 2 8 
This is the tameſt Trout I ever tickl d. 2 _ 
wer Enter two Phyſica ici ans. 
Phy. This way he went. | 
2 Phy.'Pray Heay'n we find him living, 
He's a brave Fellow, tis pity he ſhould periſh thus. 
I Phy. A ftrong hearted Man, and of a notable ſufferance; 
Lieu, Oh; oh! 


- 
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1 Gent, How now f How is it, Man? 2 Oh, Gentlemen, ; 


Never ſo full of Pain. 2 Gent. Did I not tell ye? 7 7 | 
Tien. Neyer ſo full of Pain, Gentlemen. 1 Pby. He | is here; | 
How do you, Sir? 2 Phy. Be of good comfort, Soldier, 
The Prince has ſent us to you. Len. Do 8 _ I. Ly, met 

1 Phy._ 255 alters _— ny" DI Pea Of 
E 2 1 P50. 
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36 L . The — Lientenon.. 


1 Phy. Yes, you may live: But= 
Leon. Finely butted, Doctor. 


1 Gent. Do not diſcourage him, 1 Ply. He muſt be told Truth, | 


Ti now too late to trifte. 
Enter Demetrius, a6 Centlemeis. | 
; 23 Gent. Here the Prince comes. 
m. How now, Gentlemen? 2 Gent. Bewailing, Sir, «Soldier, 


And one, I think, your Grace wil grieve to part with; 
Baut every living thing Dem. Tis true, muft periſh, 


Our Lives are bur our PEN 667 to our Graves. 
How doſt thou now; Lieutenant? Lieu. Faith 'tis true, r 


We are but Spans, and Candles ends. Leon. He's finely mortified. 


Dem. Thou art Heart whole yet I ſee, he altefs irangely, * — 


And that apace too; I ſaw it this Morning | in him 
"When he, poor Man, I dare ſwear —— * 


Lieu. No believ't, Sir, I never felt it. 
Dem. Here lies the Pain now: How he is ſwell d? 
1 Phy. The Impoſtume 


Fed with a new malignant Humour now, 
WMi.ill grow to ſuch a bigneſs, tis incredible, 


The Compaſs of a Buſhel will not hold it. 


And with ſuch a Hell of Torture it will riſe too — 


Dem. Can you endure me touch it? Lieu. Oh, I beſcech you, Sir: EB: 


I feel you ſenſibly e er you come near me. 


I feel I cannot laſt. 2 Phy. For what, Lieutenant 


8 Fr Pac to ſee how I cou'd endure it, 


That I may drink my will out“ I faint hideouſly. 


Dem. He's finely wrought,” he muſt be cut, no Cure elſe, | 


And ſuddenly, you ſee how faſt he blows out. 


Eieu. Good Maſter Doctors, let me be beholding to you, 


Lis. But ev'n for half a dozen Cans of good Wine, 
Dem. Fetch him ſome Wine; and fince 7 go, Gentlemen, 


. Why let him take his Journey merrily. 


| Enter Servant with Wine. 
Lieu. That rev n the neareſt way. Leon. I could laugh dead now. 
Dem. Here, off with that.” Lies. Theſe two I give your SI, 


A poor Remembrance of a dying Man, Sir, 
And ] beſeech you wear em out. Dem. I will, Soldier, 


Theſe are fine Legacies. | Lien. Among the Gentlemen, 
Ev*n all I bave left; 1 am a poor Man, naked, 


\ Yer ſomething for Remembrance; four a piece, Gentlemen,. 
5 And ſo my Body where you pleaſe. Leon. It will work. 


Lieu. I make your Grace my Executor, and I beſeech ye. 


See my poor Will fulfill'd: Sure I ſhall walk elſe. 


"Dei As full as they can be fill'd, here's my hand, Soldier. | 
r Gent. The Wine will tickle him, Lien. [ wou'd hear 1 


— 


17 The Hino orous Lieutenant. 
Dem. Beat a Drum there. 5 [Drum within. 
Lieu. Oh Heav' 8 Muſick, I wou'd bo one BT 
I 57 very full of pain. Dem. Sing? tis impoſſible. *. not 
7 — 1 would drink a Drum full: 


When lies 1 e Enemy? 2 Gent, Why, here cloſe 92 
© Leon. Now he begins to muſter. Lieu. And dare he fight? 
Dare he fight, Gentlemen? 1 Phy. You muſt not cut him: 
He's gone then in a moment; all the hope leſt, is | 
To work his weakneſs into a ſudden Anger, 
And make him raiſe his Paſſion above bis ws | 
And ſo diſpoſe him on the Enemy; 
His Body then, being ſtir'd with Violence,” | 
Will purge it ſelf, and break the Sore. Dem. Tis ak Sir. 
1 Phy. And then” my Life for his. Lieu. I will not dye thus. 
Dem. But he's too weak to do—— Lieu. D a Dog? 
2 Phy. Ay, he's weak, but yet he's heart whale. Lieu. Hem: \ 
Dem. An excellent Sign. Lieu. Hem. F 
Dem. Stronger ſtill, and better. 7 
Lieu. Hem, hem; ran, tan, tan, tan, tan. 05s (Exit. 2 
1 Fhy. Now he's i'th' way on't. 
Dem. Well go thy ways, thou wilt do ſomething certain. 
'. _LZzon. And ſome brave thing, or let mine Ears be cut off. 
He's finely wrought. Dem. Let's after him. Leon. I pray, Sir, 
Bur how this Rogue, when this, Cloud's melted in 255 5 
And all diſcover” 4 
Dem. That's for an Alter. bind 3 away, away, away. (ke 5 


8 0 E N E VI. 
Enter Seleucus, Lyſimachus, Ptolemy, and Soldiers. 


Seel. Let no Man fear to die: We love to ſleep all, 
And Death is but the ſounder Sleep; all A By | ; 
And all Hours call us; tis ſo common, ea : 
That Beile Children es thols Fiche before us ; | 
* are not ſick, nor our Souls preſt with Sorrows, 
Nor go we out with tedious Tales, forgotten; = 
Hi High, high we come, and hearty to our Funerals, i 
0 1 
| 
| 
| 


as the Sun that ſets, in Blood let's fall. 

Di. Tis true, they have us faſt, we cannot ſcape em. 
Nor keeps the brow of Fortune one Smile for us. 
Diſhonourable Ends we can ſcape theugh, 

And, worſe than thoſe Captivities, we can die, 
And "dying nobly, though we leave behind us 
Theſe Clods of Fleſh, that are too maſſie Burrhens, 
Our rng Souls flic croum d with n Conquelts. | 


1 e FE Laber, . 
PIN They have begun, fight bravely, and fall bravely ; 
And may po Man that ek to ſave his Life now n 
By Price, or Promiſe, or by Fear falls from us, 
Never again be bleſt with name of Soldier. e 
IS | Enter a Soldier. © "bf 
STE. How now ho charged firſt? I ſeek a brave Hand . | 
LI 0o fet me off ih Death. Soy. We are not charg'd, Sir, 
2 1 he Prince lies ſtill. Sel. How comes this Larum up then? 
Sol. There is one deſperate Fellow, with the Devil'i in him, 
He never durſt do this elſe, has broke into us, COP 
And here he bangs ye two or three before him, 
- There five or fix; ventures upon whole Companies 
* Prei. And is not feconded? Sol. Not a Man follows. 
FSBrl. Not cut i' Pieces? Sol. Their wonder has yet ſtaid em. 
x Val. Let's in, and fee this Miracle. Prot. I ance It. * 
13 Enter Leontius, and Gentlemen. 
AP N Fetch him off, fetch him off; I am ſure he is . 
Did I not tell you how 't would take? 1 Cent. Tis admirable. 
Euter Lieutenant with Colours in his Hand, pur ſuing three or four Soldiers. 
Tien. Follow that Blow, my Friend, there's at your Goxcombs, 
IK. fight to ſave me from the Surgeons Miſeries. = 
Ten. Howrhe Knavecurries em? Lieu. You cannot, Rogues, | 
Till you haye my Diſeaſes, fly my Fury, 
Ve Bread and Butter Rogues, do ye run "Ba ne? 
And my fide would give me leave, I would ſo hunt ye, 
Fee Porridge- gutted Slaves, Meal. broth Boobies. 
| Enter Demetrius, Phyjicians, and Gentlemen. 
Leon. Enough, enough, Lieutenant, thou haſt done bravely. _ 
Dem. Mirrour of Man. Liu. There's a Flag for ye, Sir, 
I took it out o'th* Shop, and never paid for't, | 5 
T'll to 'em again, I am not come to th' text i 
Dem. No more my Soldier - Beſhrew my Heart he is hurt ſore ; 
Leon. Hang him, he'll lick all thoſe whole. _ 2 
1 PH. Noy will we take him, and cute him in a trice. 
Dem. Be careful of him. Lien. Let me live but two Ye ears, 


And do what ye will with nmejj oy nn 
1 never had but two hours yet of klippineg; git egit, 
Pray ye give me nothing to provoke my Valour, 207 £8: Des. 


For I am ev'n as weary of this fightiyg=— + 
28 Þhby. Ye ſhall have nothing; come to the Prince's ren, 
And there-che Surgevns preſently ſhall ſearch yer. 8 
ben to your Reſt. Lea. A little bandfome Litter 
3 To lay me in, and I ſhall fleep. Len. Lock to him. 
Diem. 1 do believe a Horſe be Ber this Fellow, o 27 
7 He never knew his Strength yet; they are our own... J 
| Soo I think * 1 am cozen'd ys I wou' 'd but ſce now 


* 


The Himnoroue Lieutenant. 1 8 


A way to fetch theſe off, and ſave their Honours. 

Dem. Only their Lives. | 

Leon. Pray ye take no way of Peace now, | 
_ Unleſs it be with infinite: Advantage. Dem. 1 ſhall be ws 
Let the Battels now move forward, 
Our ſelf will give the Signal: | 

. Enter Trumpet Hd Herald. | 

Now Herald, what's your Meſſage? Her. From my Maſe, 
This honourable Courteſie, a Parley 
For half an hour, no more, Sir. Dem. Let em come on, | 
They have my princely Word. _ 
Enter Seleucus, Lyfimachus, Ptolemy, Attendants, and. Soldiers. 

Her. They are here to attend ye. 


Dem. Now Princes, your Demands? gel. Peace, if it may be 


Without the too much tainture of our Honour: 


Peace, and we'll buy it too. Dem. At what price? Lyji. Tribute. 
Ptol. At all the charge of this War. Leon. That will not do. : 


. Sel.” Leontius, you and | have ſerv'd” together, 
And run through many a Fortune with our Swordt, 
Brothers in Wounds and Health; one Meat has fed us; 
One Tent a Thouſand times from cold Night cover'd us; 
Our Loves have been but one; and had we died then, 
One Monument had held our Names, and Actions 
Why do you ſet upon your Friends ſuch prices? 
And ſacrifice to giddy Chance ſuch Trophies? | ; 
Have we forgot to dic? or are dur Virtues W 
- Lefs in Afflictions conſtant, than our Fortunes? 
Ye are deceiy'd, old Soldier. Lan. I Enom your Wenke, 
And thus low bow in reverence to your Virtues - | 
Were theſe my Wars, or led my Pow'r in chief here, F 
I knew then how to meet your Memories: It 
They are my King's Imployments; this Man nights dow, 
To whom I owe all Duty, Faith, and Serviee; | 
This Man that ſied before ye; call back that, 
That bloody Day again, call that Diſgtace home, 
And then an eaſie Peace may ſheath ouỹr Swords up. 
I am not greedy of your Lives and Fortunes, 
Nor do 1 1275 ungratefully to ſwallow ye. 
Honour, the ſpur of all iluſtrious Natures, 
That made you famous Soldiers, and next Kings, | 
And not ambitious Envy, ſtrikes me forward. EFW DE 
Will ye unarm, and yield your ſelves his Prifoncre?.. A fl 
Se]. We never knew what that Sound meant: No Gyves 
Shall ever bind this Body, but Embraces 
Nor weight of Sorrow ere, till Earth fall on me, 
_ = our . then. Lal. 'Tis the nobler Courteſie : 
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I'll fend a Poſt away. 


45 Fe Humorous Lieutenant. 
And ſo we leave the Hand of Heav'n to bleſs us. 


- 


Dem. Stay, have you any hope? Sel. We have none left us, 


But that one Comfort of our Deaths together; 

Give us but room to fight. Leon. Win it and wear it. 

- Ptol. Call from the Hills thoſe Companies hang o'er us, 

Like burſting Clouds; and then break in, and rake us.” - 
Dem. Find ſuch a Soldier will forſake Advantage, 


And we'll draw off. To ſhew I dare be noble, 
And hang a Light out to you in this Darkneſs, 


The light of Peace; give up thoſe Cities, Forts, 


And all thoſe Frontier Countries to our uſes.  _ _ 
Sel. Is this the Peace, Traitors to thoſe that feed us, 

Our Gods and People? Give our Countries from us? ; 
Ly. Begin the Knell, it ſounds a ou deal ſweeter. m7; 
Ptol. Let looſe your Servant, Death. Sel. Fall Fate upon us, 


Our Memories ſhall never ſtink behind us. 


Dem. Seleucus, great Seleucus, Sol. The Prince calls, Sir. 
Dem. Thou ſtock of Nobleneſs and Courteſiec, 
Thou Father of the War—— Leon. What means the Prince now? 
Dem. Give me my Standard here. Ly. His Anger's melted, 


Dem. You Gentlemen that were his Priſoners, 


And felt the Bounty of that noble Nature, 


Lay all your Hands, and bear theſe Colours to hit i, | 


The Standard of the Kingdom take it, Soldier. 
Ptol. What will this mean? : hp EE HI 
Dem. Thou haſt won it, bear it off, 


And draw thy Men home whilſt we wait upon thee. 


Sel. Youthall have all eur Countrics, 
f. Ptol. All, by Heav'n, Sir. 


| Dem. I will not have a Stone, a Buſh, a Bramble, 


No, in the way of Courteſie, I'll ftart ye; | 
Draw off, and make a Lane through all the Army, 
That theſe that have ſubdu'd us, may march through us. 

Sel. Sir, do not make me ſurfeit with ſuch Goodneſs, 


II bear your Standard for ye; follow ye. - 


Dem. I ſwear it ſhall be ſo, march through me fairly, 
And thine be this Day's Honour, great Seleucus. 15 

Ptol. Mirrour of noble Minds. Dem. Nay then ye hate me. 

Leon. I cannot ſpeak now: , [\Ex. with Drums, and Shouts. 
Well, go thy ways; at a ſure piece of Bravery | 1. 
Thou art che beſt; theſe Men are won by th*' necks now: SUD 
775 Ae. 
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1 0 T W. SCENE I SE 


my Euer 138 and Neo pros r 2 | 
2 e. «a <2, . — 
Men Not an immodeſt Mation, | . 1 

And yet when ſhe is courted, „ 4 
Makes as wild witty Aolwerz. Au. This mors flies we, Le "i 


I muſt not have her thus. Mex, We cannot alter her. 
Ant. Have ye put the Youths upon her? 3 | 


— — — 


= Men. All that know any thing, COR INE ad. 
And have been ſtudied how to carch'a Beauty, IT IM 
But like ſo. many Whelps about an Elephant: ĩð "oF 

The Prince is coming home, Sir. . An. I hear chat ON „ 


But that's: no matter; am alter'd well? 

Men. Not to be known, I think, Sir. 2 55 r mult ſee her. | 

2 Gene. I offer'd all I had, all I could *hink of . 1 
I try d her through all points oth' Compaſs, '1 think. 


. *- +... Ge. She ftudies to undo the Court, e 0 4.1/5 SM 
\ The Enemy to our Age, Chaſtity, - 042 $8 6... ll 
She is the firſt that cer bauk'd a cloſe Arbour, _ _ 
And the ſweet? Contents within: She hates curpd Heads too, 3 
And ſetting up of Beards ſhe ſwears is Idolatf x. e i 


I Gent. I never knew ſo fair a Face ſo frozez 
Yet the would make one think 2 Gut. True by ber Carringe . 


For ſhe's. as wanton as a Kid to th* outſide, | $ 
As full of Mocks and Taunts: I kif6'd/her Hand too, \ al, & 
Walkt with her half an Hour. 1 Gent. She heard me ang, a 
And ſung her ſelf. too, ſhe ſings admirablyy 


But till when any hope was, as tis her trick 
To minifter enough of thoſe, then preſently 17 
With ſome new flam or other, nothing to th' matter, "to 9 
And ſuch a Frown, as would fink all before her, 0 
. 5 She takes her Chamber; come, we ſhall not de the laſt Fools. 
2 Gent. Not by a hundred, i tiz.a . Wench. 


An. This ſcrews me 8 Gill er. 
1 Enter Celia, and 22 bebind l. 
Aer. Here ſhe comes, Sir. 0 5 


„ Au. Then be you gone; and take che Women with ye, 

And lay thoſe Jewels in her way. Cel. If I ſtay longer 
I ſhall number as many Lovers as Lai did; . 
How they flock after me? Upon my Conſcience, ©. 
| Vhare bad « dozen Horſes give tis Morning, Cr" 
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3 "The Rae Lament. 8 
Th e and turn She-Soldir. JS PLEASED 


— "—- — . 


A good diſcreet Wench now, that. were not hide-boundy 5 


Might rai ea fine Eſtate here, and ſuddenly: 


For theſe warm things will give their Souls 1 can 80 no where. 


Without a world of Off rings to my Excellence: 


I am a Queen, a Goddeſs, Tknow not what—  . 
And no Conſtellation in all Heay'n, but I dd ebe its. 


3 2 And they have found out now I have no Res he 
Of mortal Lights, but certain Influences, 4 vi 


w— 


"a 
” is 


Fe 


Am. Nay noble Lady, tay: Tis you muſt wear em: ; 5 


Strange yirtuous Lightnings, humane Nature Tarts ar, 


. And I can. kill my twenty in 4 Morning, 


With as much caſe not — "LES e 
Ha! What are theſe? New Proj R 5 — 
Where are my bons 24m 2 AY out too? 
Nay then I muſt buy the . ſend me good Carding * 
_ F hope the Prince's Hands be not in this ſportz r 
have not ſeen him yet, cannot hear from him, - 5 1 RRIY, 197 
And that troubles me:? All theſe ee, e 
Had I but his ſweet Company to laug h with 8 
What Fellow's that? An ther Ap ion: r 
This is the loving ſt Age: I ſflou + know that Face, 
Sure I have ſcen'r before, not long ſince neither. | 
Ant. She ſees me now; O Heav'n, a moſt rare Creature 
Cel. Yes, tis the fame: I will take no notice of Ye, ” 
But if I do not fit ye, let me fry fort; | 
Is all this cackling for your Egg? They are air ones, 
Excellent rich no doubt too; and may ſtumble 
. but I can go thus by — 2 3 
* honeſt Friend; do 5 ſer off theſe ſewels?] q 
Ant. Set em off, Lady? Cel. I mean, ſell em Bere, Sir. 
_ Ant. She's very quick; for ſale they are not meant ſure. 
Cel. For Sanctity I think much leſs, Good ev'n, Sir. 


Never look ſtran ange. „they are worthy your beſt Beauty. 

Cel. Did you peak to me? An. To you or to none "Li 
EP o yo Hey are ſent; to you they re ſacrific'd. 

Cel. Fil never look æ Horſe i'th* Mouth that's giv: 


7 Ichank ye , Sir: I'll end one to reward K 0 


5 An. This has a Soul indeed: Pray let me tell N 


i 


— 


Ant. > you. never ask who ſent. em Cel. Never I. 
Wor never care; if it be an honeſt End, © 

That End's the-full Reward, and Thanks but wa hed it; 
Hit be ill, I will not urge the Acquaintance. 


Cel. I care not if ye do, ſo you do it handſome 


Ad not ſtand picking of your Words. Ant. Te King ſent em. 
3H 5 Cu. * ways gt: art ſome . . wb 
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7 And now I think thou haſt ſtole em too; the King ſent em 
Alas good Man, woud'ſt thou make me believe 2 
He has nothing to do with things of theſe worths, | 
But wantonly te fling” em? He's an old Man, REA 
A good old Man, they ſay too: I dare ſwear ? | 
Full many a Year ago he left theſe Gambols: | | 
Here, take your Trinkets. - Ant. Sure I do not lye, Lady. TS 
Cel. I know thou lyeſt extreamly, damnably : _ 7 
Thou haſt a lying Face. Ant. I was never thus ratled. 
Cel. But ſay I thou'd believe: Why are theſe ſent 3 
And why art thou che Meſſenger? W ho art chou? 
Aut. Lady, look on em wiſely, and then Vuſider 
Who can ſend ſuch as theſe, but a King only? 
And to what Beauty can they be — 
But only yours? For me that am the Carrier, 
* Tis only fit you know I am his Servant, 
And have fulfill'd Sia Will. (el. You are ſhort and 1 
What mult my Beauty do for theſe? Au. SY Ladys | 
You cannot be ſo — of Underſtanding,” ** 
W hen a King's Favour ſhines upon ye gloriouſly, | 
And ſpeaks his Love in theſe . Gel. O then Love's the marters 
Sir-reverence Love: Now I begin to feel ye: : 
And I ſhou'd be the King's Whore, a brave Titlez by 
And go as glorious as the Sun, O brave ſtill}; _ - 
The chief Commandreſs of his Concubines, . 
Hurried from place to place to meet his 8 
Ant. A deviliſh ſubtil Wench, but a rare Spirit. 
Cel. And when the good old Spunge had ſuckt my Youth harp, 
And left ſome of his Royal Aches in my Bones: 
When time ſhall tell me I baye plough'd my Life up, N 
And caſt long Furrows in my Face to ſink mo. 
Ant. You mult not think fo, Lady. Cel. Then can theſe, _ 
Theſe precious things, the price of Youth and Beauty, 
This ſhop here off Sin- offer inge, ſet me oſt again? 
Can it reſtore me Chaſte, Young, Innocent? 
Purge me to what I was? Add. to my Memory 
An honeſt and a noble Fame? The King's pak; 
The Sin's as Univerſal. as the Sun is, | 
And lights an everlaſting Torch ro ſhame me. » 
Ant. Do you hold fo {light account of a great King's Favour, 
That all Knees bow to purchaſe? Col. Prithee peace | 
If theu knew'ſt how 4ll-tavour'dly thy Tale becomes thee, 
And what ill Root it take Ant. You will be wiſer. 
Cel. Cou'd the King find no Shape to ſhiſt his Pander into, 
But reyerend Age? And one ſo like himſeif tos Levty? 
. She has * me out. C#, Cozen the World with 
. Frethes 
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2. 7 Liane. SEE N 
e reſolve me one thing, do's the King loye-thee?. 7 
An. I think he do's.” Cel. It ſeems ſo by thy Se 
He loves thy uſe, and when that's ended, hates thee. s 3 
Thou ſeemeſt ro me a Soldier. Ant. Ves Jam one. 6 
Cel, And hait fought for thy 'C ountry? Ant. — time, 8 
Cel. May be, commanded 25 Ant. L have done, Lady. 
4 Cel. O wretched Man, below the ſtate of E! 
* Canf thou forget thou wert begot in Honour? 
A free Companion for a King? A Soldier? ; 
4 _ Whoſe Nobleneſs dare feel no want, but Enemies? 
- Canſt thou forget this, and decline fo wretchedly, 
To eat the Bread of Bawdry, of baſe Bawdry? 
* Feed on the ſcum of Sin? Fling thy Sword from thee 
Diſhonour to the noble Name that nursd thee; 


on — 


ce 


Go, beg. Diſeaſes: Let them be thy Armours, + WIPE > 
'T hy Fi vals the flames of Luſt, and their foul Tues. e 
3 = Ani. then I am a Kiog, and mine own Spedker- 5 
Cel. And 11 as free as you, mine own Diſpoſer: o a 


1 bete take your Jewels; let them give them Luſtres 
That have 245 Lives and Souls; wear em your ſelf, Sir, 
'Yow'll ſeem a Devil elfe. An. 1 — ye ſtay. 4 
* Cel. Be juſt, I am commanded. Ant. I will =; wrong ye. es Ml 
Cel. Then thus low falls my Duty. Ant. Can ye love me? - þ 
"MN ay, andall 1 e > Ce]. I cannot love ye; | 
1 ithout the breach of Faith I cannot hear ye; 
© Ye hang upon my Love, like Froſts on Lillies: 


a 8 can die, but I cannot love: You are anſwer'd. fo [ Exit. 
Ant. I muſt find means, I love her may. IE uit. 
= SCENE Il. 


<< Euer Demetrius, Leontius, Lieutenant, Gentlemen, Sultiers, and Hop. 


Den. Hither do you fay ſhe is come? - Hof. Yes Sir, I am ſure 

by 8 For whilſt Lwaited upon ye, putti m; Wife in truſt, Lon” t: 
1 know not by what means, but the King found her, 
And hither ſhe. was bro . z how, or to what end — — 

Dem. My Father found her? -. Hof. So my NG informs me. 

Diem. e pray draw off the Soldiers, 

I wou'd a while be private. 3 
n Fall off n the Prince would be alone. TIE 

3 Leon. and Sol. 


AD 


Dtn Is he fo cunning? | 
There is ſome trick in this, and you muſt ” ae it, 
"= End bean Agent too: Which ir prove ſo. 
He. Pull me to pieces, Sir. Dem. My Father found her? 
My Father brought her * Wee ſhe n 83 Hof | 
8 * f | *Y .. 
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— ALISA * K 
I“ Humorous Lienen t. _ 
Hof. My Wife ſays, full of doub mn. 
Dem. I cannot blame her,” - 2 ; N 
No more; There's no truſt, no faith in Mankind. 

Enter Antigonus, Menippus, Leontius, aud Soldiers. 
Ant. Keep her up cloſe, he muſt not come to fee her: 
You are welcome. nobly, now, welcome home Gentlemen; 
Vou have done a courteous ſervice on the Enemy ©. 
Has tyed his Faith for ever; you ſhall find it; 
Ye are not now in's debt, Son. Still your ſad Looks? | 
Leontius, what's the matter? Leon. Truth Sir, | know not. 
Wie have been merry fince we went. Lieu. I feel it. 
Am. Come, what's the matter now? Do you want Mony? 
$ure he has heard o'th' Wench. | 
Dem. ls that a want, Sir? I wou'd fain ſpeak to your Grace. 
Aut. You may do freely. © | > 
Dem. And nor deſerve your Anger? Ant. That ye may too. 
Diem. There was a Gentlewoman, and ſometimes my Priſoner, 
Which l-thought well of, Sir: Y our Grace conceives me. 
Ant. I do indeed, and with much Grief conceive ve 
With full as much Grief as your Mother bare bu. Tees od 
There was ſuch a Woman: Wou'd I might as well ay, IG 
There was no-ſuch, Demetrius. Dem. She was virtuous, _ 
And therefore not unfit my Youth to love herr 
' © She was as fair—— Ant. Her Beauty I'll proclaim too, 
I o be as rich as ever reign'd in Woman; ⁊ꝑ-ꝝñ 
ZBut how ſhe made that good; the Devil knows. 
Dem Shewas——O Heav'n! Ant. The Hell to all thy Glories, 
a Swallow'd thy Youth, made ſhipwrack of thine Honour 
She was a Devil. Dem. Ye are my Father, Sir. 
An. And fince ye take a pride to thew your Follies, 
I'll muſter em, and all the World ſhall view em. Une. 
Leon. What heat is this? The King's Eyes ſpeak his Anger. 
Ant. Thou haſt abus'd thy Youth, drawn to thy Fellowſhip ._ 
Inſtead of Arts and Arms, a Woman's Kiſſes, 3 N 
The ſubtilties, and ſoft Heats of a Harlor.” 3A 
Dem. Good Sir, miſtake her not. Ant. A Witch, a Sorcereſs: 
J tell thee but the truth; and hear, Demetrius, 
Which has ſo dealt upon thy Blood with Charms, 
Dev'liſh and dark; fo lockt up all thy Virtues ERC 
So pluckt thee back from what thou Par, 7 from, Glorious, 
| Dem. O Heav'n, that any Fongue but his durſt ſay this! 
That any Heart durſt harbour it! Dread Father,  '* | 
If for the Innocent the Gods allow us 1 ,_ . © . -- 
To bend our Knee—— Ant: Away, thou art bewitch'd ſtills 
Though ſhe be dead, her Pow'r ftill lives upon thee, -- - Ka 
Dem. Dead? O facred Sir: Dead, did you ſay? 92 8 * _ 
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Ly - The Hamorous Le 2 


An. Sbe is dead, Fool. Dem. It is hot poſſible: 5 not TY angry, : 
"Say the is faln under your ſad Diſpleaſure, 8 89 
Or any thing but dead; ſay ſhe is baniſh d. 5 DE! 7 1 
4 Invent a Crime, and FIl believe; it, Sir 5 © ER 
* Au. Dead by the Law. We found her Hell, and den 

I mean her Charms and Spells, for which ſhe periſh'd; 
and ſhe confeſt ſhe drew thee.to-thy ECTS. 
B 5 And purpos'd it, purpogd my Empire's Overthrew. UN 
Dem. But is ſhe dead? Was there no pity, Si?! 

* - If her Youth ert'd, was there no Mercy, ſhown her? 
- Did ye look on her ace, when ye-condemn'd her? RE * 
Ant. 1 look d into her Heart, and there ſhe was hideous. 
Dem Can the be dead? Can Virtue fall untimely? - 
Ant. She is dead, deſcrvingly ſhe died. Dem. 1 hays done then 
: 0 matchleſs Sweetnels wie art thou vani{h'd 2 
| O thou fair Soul of all thy Sex, what Paradiſe 
_ ©. Haſt thou enrich'd-and bleſt? I am your Son, Sir, 
And to all you ſhall, command ſtand moſt. 1 
Only a little time I mut intreat you 
To ſtudy to forget her; twill not be long, Sir, | 
Nor 1 long after it. Art thou dead, Celia, 
Dead, my poor Wench? M. MyJo pluckt green with Violence. 
1 30 Nur ſweet Flower, fare we oy thou deftroyer 8 Ted 
A > > 7 8 meer of 15 Soul, i 88 ne 225; + 8 
well with me ſolitary Thoughts, Tears, ings, : | 
I 7 Nothing that loyes the Day 64 me, or DES" | 
And Love, I. charge thee, never charge mine Eyes 50 
Nor ne'er betray Beauty to my Curſes: _ — 
For I ſhall curſe all now, hate all, forſwear all, 5 = 
And all the brood of fruitful Nature vex at, 
For the is gone that was all, and I nothing Be. & cm.. 32 
Ant. This Opinion muſt be maintain d. Men. It all be, Sir. 
Au. Let him go; I can at mine own pleaſure | 2 

Draw him to th right again. Wait your n 

And ſee the Soldier paid, Leontiu: 

Once more ye are welcome home all. Ad 

: 22 Health to your Majeſt v. Lan, Antig. Se. 

Leon. Thou went'ſt along the Journey, how canſt thou tell? 
Huoſt. I did, but I am fore tis fo: Had I ſtaid behind. 

I think this had not prov'd... Leon. A Wench the Reaſon? es: 

Lien. Who's that talks of a Wench: there? | 

Lecn. All this Diſcontent about a Wench ? | 

Lieu. Where is this Wench, good Colonel? 

Loon. Prethee hold thy Peace: Who calls thee to Council? 
Leu. Why, if there be a Wench op 
7 N Vun. Tis fir MOV SHOP. TP! oi 
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I * N 3 Humorous Lieutenant. | 47 | 
8 1 SIN > VIE 

That I'll ay for thee,” and as fit thou art for herr, 
Let her be mew'd or ſtopt. How is it, Gentlemen? 


1 Gent. He's wondrous diſcantentg he'll ſpeak to no Man. 
2 Gent. Was taken his Chamber cloſe, admits no Entrance; 
Tears in his Eyes, and cryings out. Hof. Fis fo, Sir, 
And now Twiſh my ſelf halt hapg'd e'er I went this Journey. 
Leon. What is this Woman? Lien. Ay. 8" _ - 
Heft. 1 canpot teh ye, but handſome as Heay'n. | 
Lieu. She is not ſo high I hope, Sir. "IDX 

Teo. Where is the? Lieu. Ay, that would be known. 

_ - - Leon. Why, Sirrah. Hef. I cannot ſhow ye neither; 
Ihe King bas now diſposd of her. 
Leon. There lyes the matter 

Will be admit none ts come to comfort hin 

1 Gent. Not any near, nor, let em knock their Hearts out, 

Will never ſpeak. 228 
For look you, a Man would be foth to be diſturb'd in's Paſtime, 
'Tis every good Man's caſe. Leon. * Vis all chy lying 


— 


We mult not ſuffer this, we dare not ſuffer it: 
For when theſe tender Souls meet deep Afflicti ons 
They are not ſtrong enough to ſtruggle with em, 
But drop away as Snow does from 4 Mountain. 
And in the Torrent of their own Sighs ſink themſelves: 
Iwill and muſt ſpeak to him. + Lieu. So muſt I roo; 
He promis'd ne a Charge, | Leon. Of what? of Children? 
Upon my Conſcience, thou haſt a double Company, | 
And all of thige own begetting already. P 
Lien. That's all one, | > N. = 
PII raiſe em to a Regiment; and then command em: n 
When they turn diſobedient, unbeget em: EY 
Knock em o'th' Head, and put in new. Leon. A rare way; 
But for all this, thou art not valiant enough 
To dare to fee the Prince now-wꝰ 8 
Lieu. Do you think he's angry? 8 . 
1 Cent. Extreamly vex'd. | I 
2. Gent, To the endang'ring of any Man comes near him. 
1 Gent. Yet, if thou couldſt but win him out, 


* 
3-0 


* * 


What e'er thy Suit were, believe it granted preſently. . 


Leon. Vet you muſt think though, 
That in the doing he may break upot: ye, 
And———— Tien. If he do not kill me. 
Leon. There's the Queſtion. 3 1 
Lieu. For half a dozen hurts. Leon. Art thou fo yaliant ? 
Lieu. Not abfolutely fo neither: No it cannot be, . 
I Want my Impoſtumes, and my things about me, 
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Lien. *Tis the beſt way if he have her; p 
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„ SPED 45 Humorous Lao. 

Let ru ws 8 Colonel. Leon. "Twill be rare ſport, 5 

Howe er it take; give me thy Hand ; if thou doſt this, 

VII raiſe thee up a horſe Troop, take my word for” 3 8 * 
Lis. What may be done by human Man. . 
Leon. Let's go then. Wer BY 


SCENE: II. 


Enter Antigonus, Menippus, and 838 


Au. Will ſhe not yield? Len For all we can urge to her; . 
I ſwore you wou'd marry her, ſhe laugh'd extreamly, 
And then ſhe rail'd like Thunder. Ant. Call in the * 
_ Umult, and will obtain her, I am Aſhes elſe. 
Enter Magician with a Bowl. © 8 
Are all the Philrers in? fo 6 Powders, Roots? | 24 
Mag. They are all in; and now I only ſtaß | ey 


The Invoation of ſome helping Spirits. 


Ant. To your work then, and dilpatch. 
Mag. Sit ſtill, and fear not. 


Les. I ſhall neter ehdure theſe Sights. 
A. Away with the Woman: go wait without. 


AJ Tony When the Devil's s gone, pray call me, | -. _ [Exit. | 
1 2 Br ure you make it powerful enough. Mo "TY 
tf May. Ty doubt not · u Conjures. 
FER. $6 HA Shades below, Y | | 
5 All you that prove * 3 
The helps of looſer Love; E 
| Riſe, and beflow | * 


Upon this Cup, whatever may EF? 
By powerful Charm, and unvrefifted Spell, 
A Feart unwarm'd to melt in Loves Deſires; 
Diſßtil into this Liquor all your Fires, 
| Heats, Longings, Tears ; „ 
But keep back frozen Fears; _ | 
That ſve may know, that has all Pow: r a, 
Anu Peu r that will not be denied. 


- 


17 Obey, I Obey, 


— 


: Srought along, all may compel, 
A 1 and we are 


* 


the 3 kinn : 15 . 5 


OE 8 Hete'T a little, little Flower, 


TDi will make her ſweat an Hour, 
Then unto ſuch Flames ariſe, 
A thouſand Joys will not uf 0: 
Here's the Powder of the Moon, © 
With which ſhe caught Endymion ; | — 
The powerful Tears that Venus ay'd, | | : 
N hen the Boy Adonis dy'd. * 
Here's Medea's Charm, 2 which | 
_ Jaſon's Heart ſhe did betwiicb + _ 0 
_/ Omphale zhis Spell put in, 8 9 
When ſhe made the Libyan ſpin. © . 
Thi dull Root pluckt from Lethe Flood, 
urges all pure thoughts, and good. 
Fin I ir thus, round, round, round, 
Woilf our light Feet beat the Groand.” 


" Mag. Now Sir, 'tis full, and wholzerer- drinks this KY 


Shall violently doat upon your Perſon, 
- And-never fleep nor cat unſatisfied : 
So many hours *twill work, and work with Violence; 
And thoſe expir'd, tis done. You have my Art, Sir, 
Ener Leucippe. 
| Ant. See him rewarded liberally——Lezcippe, 
Here, take this Bowl, and when ſhe calls for Wine next, 
Be ſure you give her this, and ſee Re drink it; 
Delay no time when ſhe calls next. 
Ant. Let none elſe touch it on your Life 
Ant. Now if ſhe have an antidote Art let her 'ſcape me. 
Enter Leontius, Lieutenant and Gentlemen. 
1 Gent; There's the Door, Lieutenant, if you dare do any ching. 
Leon. Here's no Man waits. 
1 Gent, H'as giv'n a charge that none ſhall, 
Nor none ſhall come within the hearing of bim: 
Dare ye go forward? Leon. Let me put on my Skull firſt. 
My Head's almoſt beaten into the pap of an Apple. 
Are there no Guns i'th* Door? Leon. The Rogue will do it. 


And yer I know he has no Stomach to't. h 
Lieu. W hat Loop-holes are there when I knock, for Stones, 


For thoſe may Pepper me; I can perceive none. 
Lon. How he views the Fortification. Lieu. Farewel Genlemen, 
If I be kill'd Leon. We'll ſee thee buried bravely. 
- Lien. Away, how ſhould I know that then? III knock ſoftly. 
Pray Heav'n he ſpeak in a low Voice now to comfort me: 


I feel I have no Heart to't—Iz't well, Gentlemen? 
Colonel, wy T roop — AR. little louder. Lien. Stay, Stay, 


Leu. I am charg'd 
Lx. 


Leu. 1ſhall, Sir. [Sir. 


Here's 


8 


2 5 1 haſt won thy Tro 


— 


* 


9 — 3 WI CA The Homorous Lieutenant. | N 
Ln is Window, I will ſee, ſtand wide. 2 r 


By--- he's charging of a Gun. Leon. There's no ſuch matter · 


Theies no ery in this Room. Lieu. *O.'twas 2 fire-ſhayel : - — 
Now TH knock louder; if he ſay Who's there? 1 

As fure he has ſo much manners, tbem will ! anſwer him 
So finely and demurely, My Troop; Colonel [Ranks & louder. 
1 Gent. Knock louder, Fool, he hears nor. : 


I : 
/ 


Lieu. Vou Fool, do vou, „ 


Do and you dare now; 1 Gent. do ee is. ® \ 


Lieu. Then hold your Peace, and meddle * vaur own matters. 
Leon. Now he will knock. | mk Nude. 
Lien. Sir, Sir, will t pleaſe you heat, Sir? 
Vour Grace. I'll look again, hat's chat? 
Leon. He's there now. 
Lord! How he ſtares! Ineer yet ſaw kim thus pt | 
Stand now, and take the Troop. Lieu. Wou'd I were in't, 
And a good Horſe under me. I muſt knock again, 


The Devil's at my Fingers ends. He comes now. 


Nor Colonel, if I lire Lean. The Troop's thine aun, , Boy: 
Enter Demetrius with a Piſtol, 8 

Dem. What deſperate Fool, ambitious of his Ryin? 

Lien. Your Father wou'd deſire ye, Sir, to come to Dinner. 

Dem. Thou art no more. Lieu. Now, now, now, now. 

Dem. Poor Coxcomb.: Why do J aim at thee? | * 

Leon. His Fear has kill'd him. Fans | 

Euter F e with a Bowl. "ot 

2 Gent. I proteſt he's almoſt ſtiff: Bend him and rub un, | 
Hold his Noſe cloſe, you, if you be a Woman, * 
n Here's a Man near periſh'd. n 

Leu. Alas, alas, I have nothing here about me. 

Look to my BowI; Tl run in preſently-. _ , 

And fetch ſome water: Bend him, and ſet bim JN Ti: 

Lean. A goodly +4 8 8 | 
Here's a brave Heart: He's warm again: You ſhall not. 

Leave us i'th*.lurch, ſo, Sirrah. 7-4 Now he breaths too. 

Leon. If we had bur any Drink to raiſe his Spirits. 
What's that ith' Bowl? 2000 * life, good Liquor, 
She wou'd not own it elſe. 1 Gent. He ſees, 
Loon. Look up Boy, 

And take this Cup, and driok it 6 Tl pledge thee. . 

_. Guide'it to his Mouth, heſwallows. heartily. 

2 Gent. Oh! Fear and Sorrow's dry; tis off 
Leon. Stand up Man. Lien. Am wy ſhot?. 
Leon. Away with him, and 2 bim: 

hep Lieu. I think I won it Re. 
Luan. N I muſt ſee. Prince, * muſt not live thus; 5 S 
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. ne Hworor Lieut. 5 31 


And let me hear an hour hence from ye. 6+ 
* — Cent. e. 


: Well, 8i— — 
| ö "Duke Livel e with Water. 
Leu. Here, "IS W here's the fick Gentleman? 


Leon. He's up, and gone, Lady. : 
Lov. Alas, t at I came ſe late.” Leon Tie muſt gil thank ye 5 


( e left that in a Cup here did him Comfort. | | 
Leu. That in the BoW I!? 4 - e 8 
Leon. Yes truly, — 5 much Comfort, Res 22 Ro 
He drank it off, * r it ſpoke luſtily. 2” 2p oy, OS 
Lev. Did he drink it all? We Al offt. 1 | - 
Len. The Devil choak him; 1c 255 102; 
Fam undone: H'as twenty Devils in him; «47's | I 
Undone: for ever, left he none? Lox. I think nor. | 
Leu. No, not a drop: What ſhall become of me now 7 
Had he no here elſe to ſwoon? i vengeance ſwoon him: 
- Undone, undone, undone Stay, I can > yet | 


And ſwear too at a pinch, that's all my Comfort. 
| Look to him; I ſay look to him, and but mark what follows. [Ex. 


Enter Demetrius. 
2 What a Devil ails the Woman? here comes the Prince a- 
With ſuch a ſadneſs on his Face, as Sorrow, oF (gain, 1 


Sorrow her ſelf but poorly imitates. 
Sorrow of Sorrows on that Heart that caus'd it. 
Dem. Why might ſhe not be falſe and treach*rous to me ? 


And found ſo by my Father ? ſhe was a Woman, — 
And many à one of that Sex, young and fair, Re 4M 
As full of Faith asThe, have fall'n, and foullyz oo 0 
Leon. It is a Wench! O that I know the circumſtance. | 
Dem. Why might not, to preſerve me from this Ruin, Po 


having loſt her Honour, and abuſed me, 5 
My Father change the forms o'th' Coins, and execute T 
"His Anger on a Fault ſhe ne'er committed, | 
Only to keep me ſafe? Why ſhould I think ſo? 
She never was to me, bur all Obedience, | 
Sweetneſs and Love. Leon. How heartily he weeps now S 
I have not wept this chircy Years, and upward; _ 
„ now, if I ſhould be hang'd, I cannot hold from't: | 
It grieves me to the Heart. Dem. Who's that that mocks me? 
Leon. A plague of hira that mocks ye: I grieve truly, 
Truly, and heartily to ſee you thus, Sir ; © 2 
And if it lay in my Pow'r, gods are my Witneſs, 
Wboe'er he be that took your fweet Peace from you „ | 
I I am not ſo old yet, nor want a Spirit 4 
Diem. No more of that, no more —_— N 2 
£ ers- ate the FO N= 22 Suff ra | 
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* * ne frag Liane. 


Faewel, 1 all not fee thee long. 4+ 
Lean. Good Sir, tell me the cauſe, 1 Fes New is a » Wames int; 
Do you hold me faithful? Dare you truſt your Soldier? 
- Sweet Prince, the cauſe? Dem. I muſt not, dare not tell it, | 
;, WHO as thou art an honeſt Man, enquite noet. | 
- Leon. Will yebe merry then? Dem. I am wondrous merry. 
Leon. Tis wondrous well: you think now this becomes ye, 
Shame on't, it does not, Sir, it ſhews not handſomely ; 
If I were thus, you wou'd ſwear I were an Als ſtraighht; 
A wooden Aſs; whine for a Wench? - Dem. Prithee leave me, 
Teon. I will not leave ye for a Tit. Dem: Leontius / 
Leon. For that you may haye any wherefor, fix Is 
And a dear penny worth to.. ER, 
Dem. Nay, then you are troubleſome. x 15 
Leon. Not half ſo troubleſome as you are to your tas, Sir 5 


— „ 
— 


Was that brave Heart made to pant for a Placket: 


And now i'th*-Dog-days too, when nothing dare love! 

That noble Mind to melt away and moulder 

For a hey nonny, nonny! Wou'd I had a Glaſs here, | 

To ſhew ye what a pretty Toy ye are turn d to. 3 

Dem. My wretched Fortune! 5 25 
Leon. Will ye but let me know her? Fa 

II once turn Baud: Go to, they are good Mens offices, 

And. not fo contemptible as we take em for - 

And if ſhe be above Ground, and a Woman; 

Lask no more; I lt bring her o' my Back, Sir, 

B this Hand I will, — I had as liefs bring the Dai, 

I care not who ſhe be, nor where I have her; 2 

And in your Arms, or the next Bed deliver ber, , 

Which you think fitteſt, when you have danc'd, rau Gul. 
- Dem. Away, and fool to them are ſo affected. 

O thou art- and all my Comfort WH. thee! * 

Wilt chou o one thing for 3 3 
Leon. All things i'th World, Sir, - © 

0 all dangers. Dem. Swear. Leon. Iwill. 
Dem. Come near me no more then. Leon. How? 

Dem. Come no more near. me: 8 
Thou art a Plague · ſore to w. Car 
Leon. Give you good Ev'n, 8 . 4 

_ Hyou be ſuffer'd © ing We. ſhall A fine fore, 


_ # 


I Ener two Contomes. .. 

— * Gert, How herz 2 hee... 4, - FT 
- . Leon. Nay, if I tell ye, me, or an Mia elſe, 5 
That hath is nineteen Vries he has 2 out I chink, 
Bp roans, and roa, d GE... 
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N | "the Ehivordiny ren — 5: 
99 Gent. Will he ſpat yet? . Leon. Not. willingly: | 9 
Shortiy he will not fee a Man; if ever a. 
look d upon a Prince fo metamorphos Pal _ D fy 
80 juggld! into I know not what, ſhame take me; 
This tis to be in love. 1 Cent. Is that the cauſe on't? 
Teon. What is it not the cauſ- of but Bear- baiting ? 
52 And yet it ſtinks much like ĩt: Out upon t; 5 
Wbat Giants, and what Dwarfs, what Owls and Apes, _. + 
What Dogs, and Cats, it makes us? Men that are W vun „ 
Live as if they had a Legion of Devils in em, 
And every Devil of a ſeveral Nature; = 13 
Nothing but hey-paſs, re · paſs : Where's the Lieutenant? 
Has he gather'd up the end on's Wits again? 2 
1 Gent. He is alive: But you that talk of Wonders, N 
Shew me but ſuch a Wonder as he is now. | | 
Leon. Why? He was ever at the worſt a Wonder. 
2 Cen. He is now moſt wonderful ; a Blazer now, Sir. 
Lion. What ails the Fool? And what Star re1gns now, Gentle- 
We have ſuch Prodigies? he A 
2 nt. Twill poſe your Heay' A 8 i; 
| He talks now of the King, no other Language, yt 
And with the King as he imagines, hourly. © 3 
Courts the King, drinks to the King, dies for the King 9 
Zuys all the Pi ares of the King, wears the King's. Colours. 5 
| — Does he not lye th” Wr e too? - 


* Gent, He ene rhither. 8 | 
akes Prayers for the King in ſun an 9 
Turns all Bis Prodimitions into "Metroy- PT XA 
Is really in love with the King, moſt dotingly, . an 
And ſwears. Adonis was a Devil te him: 
A ſweet King, 4 moſt comely King, and ſuch a King 1 
2 Gent, Then down on's Marrow. bones; O excellent . 
Thus he begine, Thou Light, and Life of Creatures, 
Angeb-ey'd King, vouchſafe at length thy favour; 
And ſo proceeds to Inciſion: What think ye of this forrow? 
1 Gent, Will as familiarly kiſs the King's-Horſes 
As they paſs by him: Ready to raviſhi his Footmen: e 
Leon. Why, this is above Ela? But how comes ibis? i. 
I Gent. Nay that's to underſtand yet, „ 


But thus it is, and this part hut the pooreſt, 
Twould make a Man leap over the Moon to ſee bim if chef 


2 Gent. With Sighs as though. his Heart would dran 
Cry like a breech'd Boy, not eat a bit. N 
Teon. I muſt go ſee him preſently, e ie 
For this is ſuch a Gig, for certain, Genilemeny | 3M wg © 4 
IT OO e „ CM 
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We 1. IEG. Liub. e is * 
2 Gent. Trhink 8 | 
Loon. Can ye guide me to him for hate albert In 40 17 


"Ts ſee the Miracle. er . 
1 Gent. We ſuro ſhall ſtart him. N dhe {no Tg (kate, | 
HK d 3 7 2 8 Ch N E . 15 * "©% ; 3 $ - 
1 WE. ; Badr Antigonus 2 | Dy ow WS: 
3 ws, Are you ſure ſhe drank it? ; AE 


” LZeu. Now muſt I lye moſt confidently. | 
3B 'Yes Sir, ſhe has drunk i 1 7% i wrt, 
Am. How works it with her? | 
j Leu. I ſee no alteration yet. Au. There will . | 
For he is the greateſt Artiſt living made it. 509% of 
"Where is ſhe now? Leu. She is ready to walk aus Sir. Es. 
1 ne Stark mad, I know ſhe will be. Leu. So 1 hope, Sir. | 
| Ant, She knows not of the Prince? Leu. Of no Man * 2 $ 
Ait, How do l look? How do Cloaths become med be 
SEXES Leu. A very 3 hs, 3 
Upon my Mai er hend ws ivug as pr _ = lt 
Hear n bleſs that ſweet Face, wilt in _ a TG IE! I oe 
Many a ſoft Heart muſk ſob yet, cer that e, 1 
j Your Grace * Content enough. W 7 FOLESA 
J Euter Celia with a Book. e 
An. Ir „nn OE ET 
An. How ſhall I keep her off me? | 8 
* 80 and perfume the Room: Make all things ready. CE-. Leu. 
4 Cel. No hope yet of the Prince! no Comfort of bim! 4 
They keep me mew'd up here, «+they man e Folks, . on 
No Company but my Afflictions. 5 DO ON. IT 
5 This royal Devil again ! ſtrange bow he haunts me! Eng OY DF 
Ho like a poyſon'd Potion his Eyes affright me. { | | | 
Has made himſelf handſome too, f 
Ant. Do you look now, Lady? You will leap a anon. 
Cel. Curl'd and Perfum'd. | 1 mel him; 
5 "He looks on's Legs too, ſure. he will cut a Cap per 
Sod-a-mercy, dear December. Ant. Oh do you. . now's. , 
I knew it would work Vick yous come hither pretty one. 
Wa. | 


An. I like thoſe Courteſies well z- come hither and kit OED 
FTC. Fam a reading, Sir, of a ſhort Treatiſe here, ng T2 
That's call'd the Vanity of Luſt: Has your Grace ſeen ie? 
He ſays. here, that an old} Man's looſe defire © 

Is like the Glow-worm's light, the Apes ſo wonder'd at: 
* Which when they gather'd Sticks, and laid upon't, Ak 


And blew, and bien, x mum d tail, and went out er. 
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ff And 3 in other place he calls their Loves, „ 
Faint ſmells of d Plew'rs, carry no Comforts F 
They're doting, ſtinking Fogs, ſo thick and muddy, N 
Reaſon with all' its — cannot break through em. e 
Ant. How's this? Is this the Pation? You but fool ſtill; © 
I know you love me. Cel. As you are juſt and honeſt; | 
I know [love and honour you: Admire you. 
Am. This makes againſt me, fearfully againſt me. 
Cel. But as you bring your Pow'r to perſecute me, 
VPour Traps to datch mine Innocence, to rob me, 
As you lay out your Luſts to overwhelm me, 1 
Hell never hated Good, as I hate you, Sirz rn; 
And I dare tell it to your Face. What Glory, * 4 
Now after all your Conqueſts got, your Titles 
The ever - liviug Memories rais d to you, 8 _— 
Can my Defeat be? My poor wrack, what Triomph? i 
And whe you crown your ſwelling Cups to Fortune, 
W bat honourable Tongue can fin ro my Torr?! a S 
ie Be as your Emblem is, a glorious 5 2 0 
get on = top of all, to ane all pe de ant e | 
Be as your Office is, a god” like June, =2c. 22328 : 6 
Into all ſhedding equally y your Virtues. „4 
Ant. She has drencht me now; now 1 admire her Goode, f 
So young, fo nobly ſtrong, never taſted. - | 1 
Can nothing in the pow'r of Kin gs perſwade yo. r 3 
Cel. No, nor that Pow'r command „„ 1 9 
A. Say ſhould force yer?) © | N Pra | 
I bave it 15 my Will. Cel. Your Wills a vote ohes 25%: ,onE> ol 
And though it he a King's Will, a deſpis'd one. a 
Weaker than Infant's Legs, your Will's in fwadling Clouts, pa "oY 
A thouland ways my Will has faund to check ye; | 4 
A thouſand Doors to ſcape ye, I dare dye; Sir; n fl 


A As ſuddenly I dare dye, as you can offer r 
Nay, fay you had your Will, ay you had raviſh'd me, N 
Perform'd your Luft, What had you purchagd by it? 
What Honour wan? Do you know who dwells above, Sir, 
And What they have prepar'd for Men turn'd Devils? 
Did-you never hear their Thunder? Start and tremble, + | 
Death fitting, on your Blood, when their Fires viſit us. 
Will nothing wring you then do you think? Sit hard here, 20 8 
And like a Snail curl round about your Conſcience, - 
$a Biting and ſtinging : Will you not roar too late then? 2 
ben when you ſhake. in horrour of this Villany, 
I Then will I riſe a Star in Heay'n, and ſcorn ye. 
Ant. Luft, how I hate thee now! And ors this 5 . 
Win Ton! be ay aß 8 that 12 Hague Jet | a 
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Cel. Not al tt World, I am a Queen already, | 5 * - 
; Crown 'd by his Love, I muſt not loſe for Fortune; 
I can give none away, fell none away, Sir , 
2 unn lend no Love, am not mine own Exchequer” ie at 


For in another's Heart my Hope and Peace lies. 
Ant. Your fair Hands, Lady? For yet I am not pure enough. F 
To rouch theſe. Lips. In that ſweet Peace ye ſpoke f WET ; 
Lire now for ever, and I to ſerve- your Virtues— 1 
Cel. Why now you ſhow a God! now I kneel to yes * 
"This Sacrifice of Virgins Joy ſend to 1 
Thus I hold up my Hands to Heav'n er ecuctia ye ye, * 
© And-pray eternal Bleſſings dwell about ye. ; 
- Aut. Virtue commands the Stars: Riſe more than Virtues 5 
8 preſent Comfort ſhall be now my buſineſs. 
Lt. " _ obedient Seryice wait * * | +4 Ex laren, 
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= . SCENE . 3 
| 5 5 Enter Leb Gentlemen" and Lientenant. 25 25 F Py 
Lek. Haſt thou elean forgot the Wars?” 5 1 RT 


| Lieu. Prithee hold thy Peace. 3 #-- | 
"8 7 1. Gent. His Mind's much clevated now. A a; 
8 _ Leon. It ſeems fo. Sirrah. CCC 
T2 Ile. I am ſo troubled with this BR IEEE 
- . Leon. He will call me ” fp EEE 
1 Gent. Tis ten to one e | 
Lien, O King that thou knew'ſt I Tov the, ke I Lov thee. 
Hh » Bag where, O King, I barrel up thy Beauty. - 

4 . Leon. He cannot cave his Sutlers Trade, he woos in't. 
Lien. O never, King. Leon. By this Hand, when I confider-:. 
Lieu. My honeſt Friend, you are a little favey. 1 N 
W <5 Gent. I told you you wou'd have it. „* 
Lieu. When mine own Worth 

Lon ls flung into the ballance, and found: note; 
Tie. And yet a Soldier. Len. And yet a ſaucy one. 
Lin. One that has follow'd-thee. ' con. Fair and fig) off. 
Tia. Fought for thy Grace. | | | 
Len. "Twas for ſome Grief, you lye Sir. ts | 
* Ui. He's the Son of a Whore denies this: Will that ſatisfic ye? 
Teon. Yes very well. 5 | | 
Lies. Shall then that thing thay once thee? nen 
Low miſerable a thing ſoever, yet a thing ſtill; * 2 e 
* And though a thing 2 thy ng. ever. 3 
i Leon. Here's a new thi of 

2 Gent. He's in'a decp dump new. 8 
x 3 SY rd * out on — When's the Kings $ Birth 77 


* 9 
- x 8 — ” 7 — ; | Li En. 
1 — = A a 1 N 80 


4 
” * 


- 
oY 
r 
— 
* 


8 ie Bene Aan ; 397 


: 7. ben eer it be, that Day I'll dye with Ringing. 
- And there's the Reſolution of a Lover. | : 
Leon. A goodly Reſolution, ſure T take iir. 
He is bewitch'd, or mop'd, or his Brains melted; © © 
Could he find no Body to fall in love with, but the King. 


The good 8d King, to doat upon him too 
remember, What the fat Woman warn'd me, 


Stay, now 
Bad me remember, and look to him too "Inj 
III hang if ſhe have not à hand in this: He's conjur d, 
Go after him, I pity the poor Raſcal; z 
In the. mean time 15 wait occaſion. + 


To work upon the Prince. 2 - 
2 Te. Pray * that ſeriouſly... Ex. ſeverally. 


SCENE vn. 


Ener Antigonus, Menippus, and Lordi. 


| Lord. He's very ill. Ant. Iam very ſorry for't.. 
| And much aſham'd I have wrong'd her Innocence. 
- _ © Memppus, guide her to the Prince's Lodgings, - IT 
* There leave her to his Love again. Men. I am glad, *. . 
Lord. He will ſpeak to none. Ant. © I ſhall break that ſilence; 

Be quick, take fair attendance. Men. Les, Sir, preſently. * oy. - 
An. He will find his Fongue, I warrant ye; his Health toon * 
I ſend a Phyfick will not fail. Lord. Fair work it. BE Y 

An. We hear the Princes mean to viſit us 4 N ; 
In way of truce. Lord, Tis thought fo. * 2 
d Ant. Come; let's in then, | 22 — 

And think upon the nobleſt ways to meet em. — * 


SCENE VII. 


Euter Leontius. 


Loon. There's no way now to get in: All the Ligke ſtopt too, 
Nor can 1 hear a —_— of him, pray Heav'n © 


He uſe no violence: I think he has more Soul, 
Stronger, and I hope nobler: Wou'd I cou'd but ſee once 


This Beauty he groans under, or come to know 
But any Circ de. What noiſe is that there? 
I think I heard him groan: Here are ſome coming; 
| 3 too, I'll ſtand aloof, and view em. 
Enter Menippus, Celia, and Lords, - 
_ Well, ſome of ye have been to blame in this point, 
But I forgive e: The King might have pickt out too. a 
Ziome fitter Woman to have try d his Valouur. 
Ain. . 7 In es 


ww. 
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+ ok how to ment it now:; he's "We you ate" 8 


en. He's, Madam, and che joy to ſee you voy 15 5 * 
1 et Will draw bim out; 5 
Leon. I know that Woman's Tongue, | 

 _ 1 think 1 have ſeen her Face too; Fl! go nearer 

If this be ſhe, he has ſome cauſe of Sorrow: : © 

Tiis the ſame Face; the ſame moſt excellent Woman. 739 

cal. This ſhou'd be Lord Leontius: I remember Jeans . 
Teo. Lady, I think ye know me. N 
.. Speak ſoft, good Soldier: 5 SET 
I do, and know ye worthy, know ye noble z Z | 5 
1 Know not me yet openly, as you love — =. - og 
But let me ſee ye again, I' ſatisfie ỹ 77 | 
I Tam wondrous glad to ſee thoſe > 
3 2 Leon. Vou have charg'd me. „C TY | 
. Cel. Lou ſhall know where I am. N CO be 
. + - Leon, I will not off yet: | ; DP OE 
F - She goes to knock at's Door: This muſt be ſbe 5 


"The Fellow told me of; right glad I am ot. 
He will bolt now for certain. . 


el. Are ye within, Sir? _ Ker N. 
I Pll trouble ye no more: T thank your Courteie, 5 2 
i — | Pray leave me ndWw. | | 
We > 21 Men. We reſt your asbl Servants. ig (Es. Men. E 
Cel. So now my Gives are off Pray Heav'n he be here! | 
oi - Maſter, my Royal Sir: Do you hear who calls Ive Xo 
[. a — * N "IF ' | 3 
i * "UN -. Leu eſe are pretty - 8 | G 
. - The Cock will 8 anon. pipes, | | 5 
FE 55 LEY BY os Can ye be drowſie, when I call at. your Window? T 
Wb Leon. I hear bim-flirring - Now he comes S od. 
x oy 5 Enter Demetrius. | 
oe” Das. "Tis Cas Sound ure: . 
Ihe ſweetneſs of that 1 draws all Hears to is, * if 
There ſtands the Shape tos: „ 
| * SS Lesen. How he ber? IP : 85 SES: 
Den. Ha? Do mine Eyes abuſe me? AS}: 
3s Tis ſhe, the living Celia: Your Hand, Lady Fl 
, Cel. What ſhow'd this mean? 1 
Der. The very ſelk fame Celia... „ on e's, 


Cel. How do ye, Sir? ET 
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1 . dhe is wondrous brave; a woncrous: gallant ( | 
1 L. . e — been burn n 
1 HS | . Fs 7 Dem. 
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Den. How came the thus? © IS ENT I. 


Cel. It was a kind of Death, Sir, . | 
I ſuffer'd in your Abſence, mew'd up 10 ds MN, 
And kept conceal'd I know not how. N 


How came you hither, Celia? Wondrous Gallant: Wt RE 
Did wy Father ſend for ye? e 

- Cel. So they told me, Sit, and on command too. | | 
Dem. 1 hope you were obedient ? * 


Dem. And ye were bravely us d? . (dE 
Cel. I wanted nothing: n 
My Maidenhead to a more i'th' Sun, bei S 
I muſt now play the 2 8 with bim, We 1 die for t. 

Tis in my Nature. | 
Dem. Her very Eyes arc alter d: Oe be 
A Jewel and rich ones too, I never fow 5 .— * LEE 
. And what were thoſe came for py: Ge, 
Cel. Monſtrous Jealous : | 
| Have | liv'd at the rate of theſe ſcorn'd Queltiow? 
They ſcem'd of good ſort, Gentlemen. 
Dem. Kind Men? 
Cel. They were wondrous king: I Was woech beholding to en. | 
There was one Menippus, Sir. ; | 
Dem. Ha? We I ME Sb. 
Cz]. One Menippus, | P's 
A notable. merry Lord, and a good Compunie 25 
Dem. And one Charimthas too? > 
Cel. Ves, there was ſuch a one. | 
Dem. And Timon? Cel. Tis moſt true. 
Dem. And thou moſt treacherous | 8 
My Father's Bawds by they never mils courſe, Ce 5s 


be were theſe daily with ye? - - e Y 


Cel. Every hour, Sir. 
Dem. And was there not a Lady, a fat La? | 
Cel. O yes; a notable good Wear 3 
Dem. The Devil fetch her. * 
Cel. Tis ev'n the merrieſt Wench- 
Dem. Did ſhe keep with ye too? | PE, 
Cel. She was all in all; my Beate, eat with n 
Brought me acquainted: | We 

Den. You are well known han then? "a e 
Cel. There's no living Here a Stranger, I think. 2 9 8 
Dem. How came ye by this brave own? _ * 
Cel. This à poor one: | 


Ap. i hare ryenty richer: Do y you ſee the hen 3 7 


Dem. Ti likely :- £ IFC 


Cel. I was fo eve. . 7 2 — bg 
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1 did bur jeſt with you. 


ns pull'd into my Heart that ſudden Poyſon, "28 


And 


eee 44 1 * 
- 5 . 


10 


Why, 1 are the pooreſt things, to thoſe age ſent me, 
0 ſent me hourly too. 
Dem. Is there no Modeſty ? No Faith in chis far Sex | 
- Leon. What will this prove to? : 
For yet, with all my 5 1 underſtand not. 


Dem. Come hither; thou art dead indeed, bot, — | 


All chat J left thee fair, and innocent, 
Beet as thy Youth, and carry in Comfort in't; 
All that Ihop'd for virtuous, is fled Fram ee, 
Turn'd bes and Bankrupt. _ - T 

N 00 mnt A Lady, this cuts ſhrewdly. 


ou art dead, for ever dead; sin 8 ſurkeit flew bee; | 


The Ambition of thoſe wanton Eyes betray'd thee; 
Go from me, grave of Honour; go thou foul one, 


Thou u glory of thy Sin, go thou deſpis'd one; 


erc there 1 irtue, nor no Virgin, : 
Where Chaſtity was neyer known, nor heard: of; "HE 


© Go thither, Child of Blood, and ſing my Doating. 
Cel. You do not ſpeak this oo, I . , 


Dem. Look not upon me 
bee s more Hell in thoſe 7 chan Hell harbours; 5 
And when they flame more Torments, | 
Cel. Dare ye truſt me? 
You durſt once even with all you had. Your Lon, Sir ? 
E. this fair Light I am honeſt. <4 : 


| Dem. Thou ſubtile Gree, ©  -- Ny 
7 Caſt not upon the maiden Light diples: EE”. 


Curſe not the Day. 
Cel. Come, come, you ſhall not do this: : 
- How fain you. wou'd ſeem angry now, to fright me 3 | 
Vou are not in the Field among your Enemies 3 
Bene, I muſt cool this Courage. FI 
Dem. Out, thou Impudence, . 


Thou Ulcer of thy Sex when I firſt aw thee, E I Sp | 


I drew into mine Eyes mine own Deſtruction, 


That now conſumes. my dear Content to Cinders: 

I am not now Demetrius, thou haſt chang'd me; 
Thou Woman with thy thouſand Wiles haſt chang'd me ; 
Thou Serpent with thy Angel-eyecs haſt ſlain me; 

And where, before I touch'd on this fair Ruin, 

I was a Man, and Reaſon made, and mov'd'me, 
8 one Sd lump of Grief, I grow and wander. 
Cel. 


# / 


n Wb you think I did wt! WEN 
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Where nothing reigns but impious Luft, and looſer Faces, 1 I. 5 
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The weight of Evil, wait for ſuch a Fayour. ' _ - - 


.-y 


© -* "The, Humorous Lieutenant. 1 
Dem, Put all the Devils Wings on, and fly from me. 
Cel. Lill go from ye, never more to ſee ye: 1. AH 


Iwill fly from ye, as a Plague hangs o'er me Se 
And 1 the progreſs of my Life hereafter, - e 
. MWhere-cyer I ſhall find a Fool, a falſe Man, 1 
Ons that ne'er knew the worth of poliſh'd Virtue, 

A baſe ſuſpector of a Virgin's Honour, * 

A Child that flings away the Wealth he cry'd for, 
Him will I call Demetrius: That Fool Demetrius, 
That mad Man a Demetrius; and that faſe Man, 
The Prince of broken Faiths, even Prince Demetrius. 

You think now, I ſhould cry, and kneel down to ye, 
Petition for my Peace; let thoſe that feel here WEI 


I am-above your Hate, as far above it, oY 
In all the Actions of an innocent Life, | 
As the pure Stars are from the muddy Meteors. 
Dry when you know your Follyz howl and curſe then, 
Beat that unmanly, Breaſt, that holds à falſe Heart ng 
Wben ye ſhall come to know, whom ye have flung from ye. 
Dem. Pray ye ſtay a little. 3 F 2 
| Cel. Not your Hopes can alter mae r 
Then let a thouſand black Thoughts muſter in ye: . 
And with thoſe enter in a thouſand Doatings; 275 1:4 
Thoſe Eyes be never ſhut, but drop to nothing 7 
My Innocence for ever haunt and Aan ye: x 5 
Thoſe Arms together grow in Folds; that Tongue, | ©, 2 
That bold bad Tongue that barks out theſe Difgraces, == 
When you ſhall come to know how nobly Virtuous + 
I have preſerv'd my Life, rot, rot within ye. AA 
Dem What ſhall Ido? | a 2-5 :, 


* 


Cel. Live a loft Man for ever: 3 
Go ask your Father's Conſcience what I ſuffer d, 4 
And through what Seas of hazards I fail'd through: „ of 
Mine Honour ſtill advanc'd in ſpight of Tempeſts, 8 — 
Then take your leave of Love; and confeſs freely,“ 
You were never worthy. of this Heart that ſerv'd ye, 
And fo fare wel ungrateful— CCC 36: LE 
Dem. Is ſhe gone? 1, Grp hte $5 CSR _ 
Leon. I'II follow her, and will find out this matter om [ Exif, 
18 5 — onus, and Lords. hy 5 ; by 
Ant. Are ye pleas d now? Have you got your Heart again? 
Have [ reſtor'd ye that? - # - 2 N 
Dem. Sir, ev for Heav'n ſa ler, 
And ſacred Truth fake, tell me how ye found her. 
Au. I will, and in few words. Before I try'd ber, 
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Ile desen, Lianen, e 
bb te, 18 moſt unſit your Fellowſhip; 5 
And ſear'd her too: Which Fear begot that Story IP NS 
1 told ye firſt: But ſince, like Gold 1 as her, F935 
Dem. And how dear Sir? $38 
Ant. Heav'ns holy Light's not purer: 3 . 
übe Conſtaney, and Goodneſs of all Women 
- That ever liv'd, to win the Names of worthy, © 
This noble Maid bas doubled in her: 5 
All promiſes of Wealth, all Art to win 1 P 
And by all Tongues imploy'd, wrought. as 4 on her E 
As one may do upon the Sun at Noon- Day : a= 2 
"Wy lighting up: Her Shape is Heav'nly, + TIE? 
And to that, Heav'nly Shape her 3 are Angels 
Dem. Why did ye tell we, Sur” | 
Ant. Tis true, I err d in't: | „ 
But ſince I made a full proof of her Wonne F 
I find a King too poor a Servant for her. | "IP 
Love her, and honour her, in all obſerve. her. | | 
She muſt be ſomething more than 'Fime yet tells ber: : 
And certain I believe him beſt, enjoys her. ö 
would not leſe the hope of ſuch a Daughter 
Joo add another Empire to my Honour LE. 3 5 
* Dem. 2 State! To what end ſhall I turn — 1 
5 And where begins my Penance? Now, what ſervice 5 — 


Will win her Love again? My Death muſt do it: 
And if that Sacrifice can purge my Follies, - 
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3 >; IIA O bh Love, I die OE, * * 
A 3 T V. 2 CO E N E I. 
7 "©, TOS {eats and Celia. | F 


on. 7 es he do's not deſerve ye; ha's 574 oor 2 

Kew 1 And to redeem bimſelf 2 * N 
Cel. Redeem? . 2 3 ' 

* Leon. 1 know it—— there's no way left. 5 E 

Cel. For Heav'ns ſake do not name him, * 

Do not think on him Sir, he's ſo far from me | | | 

a5 {Ta all my Thoughts now, methinks I never knew him. & f 
Leon. But I wou'd ſee him again. N | 

| Cel. No, never, never. | ; | 

Lon. I do not mean, to lend bim any Confon; CID 

But to afflit him, ſo to torture him, 8 | 

That ev'n his very Soul may ſhake within him: © 


2 make e him 3 though he by MI os - 
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is not within hivaim to deal diſhonourably," . 
And carry it off, and with a Maid of four fort. _ 

Cel. I muft confeſs, l cou'd moſt ſpightfully afflict hi; 
Nov, now, I cou'd whet my Anger at him: 7 
Now arm'd with bitternefs, I cou d ſhoot through ns : 

T long to vex hi:n. 5 
Leon. And do it home, and bravely, 
Cel. Were Il a Man? 
Leon. I'll help that 3 in * 
I honour ye, and ſerve 
Cel. Not only to diſc +5 me, 
When he had ſeal'd his Vows in Heav'n, 1 to me, 
And poor believing I became his Servant; 
But moſt maliciouſly to brand my BEDS 5 
Stain my pure Name. . * 
Leon. I wou'd not ſuffer i it: F< 
. See him I wou'd again, and to his Teeth 0d. 
Od's precious, I wou'd ring him ſuch a ane. 
Cel. I have done that already. 8 5 — 
Leon. Nothing, nothing: | 
It was too poor a Purge; eſides, by this time 
He has found his Fault, and feels the Hells that follow i it. 
That, and your urg'd-on Anger! to the mm,” 
Why *twill be ſuch a firogk——o— 
Cel. Say he repent then, | * 


And ſeck with Tears to ſoſten, Pm a 8 | 


A Woman that have loy'd him, Sir, have honour'd him 74 
Tam no more. Z : : - X 

Leon. „you may deal thereafter. 

Cel. If 1 Fo bas bins 1 am loft. 

Lebn. Hold chere then, | HS; 
The ſport will be to what a poor S bnd S 
But hep you ftrong. - 5 

Cel. I wou'd not fee * 2 1 ZIFF 

Leon. Yes, 3 | e 
You ſhall ring his Knell. | 

Cel. How if I kill him? | 

Leon. Kill him? why, let him dye. . 5 LF 

Cel. I know 'tis fit fo. \ 


_ 


But why ſhav'd I, that lov'd him orice, deſtroy kin 


O had he ſcap'r this fin, what a brave Gentleman=— - - 
Leon. I muſt confeſs, had rhis'nor faln, a nobler, | 
A handſomer, the whole World had not e w'd ME . 
And to his making ſuch a 8 þ To 


Cel. 'Tis certain: 3 8 — 


But all this I mult now forget. 
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2 "The Humorous Laue. | 


Loon. You ſhall not Wo 4 N 5 TOE Re Es 
If I have any! Art: Go | ups Hreet —_ 3 
And truſt my Truth. _ S 


— 


Cel. But gqod Sir, bring bim not. x IF 33 | 
TLeon. I wou'd not for the Honour yo are bory to, 3 
Baut you ſhall ſee him, and neglett him hz and {corn him. NY 
Cel. Lou will be near me t en. | 8 

| 3 Ten. I will be with ye. . 
Vet there's W 2 to ſtop this ga- 111 work hard. 25 LEX. 


3 Hed C 
4 | 


- 1 — . — * 


— 
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Tuter 3 Menippus, two Gentlemen, Lieutenant and Lords. | 


Ant. But is it poſlible this Fellow took it?: 
20 Gems. It ſecms ſo by the violence it wrought with,” 
* now the Fit's ey'n off. | 
i Men. I beſecch your Grace. 
F Nay, I forgive thy Wife with all my Heart, S 
. And am right glad ſhe drank it not her ſelf, 8 
And more glad that the virtuous Maid eſcap'd bs x 
I T-wou'd not for the World 'thad hit: But that this Soldier, 
Cord how he looks, that he ſhould take 7452 9 ö 
Can he make Rhimes too? 
2 Cem. Mas made a thouſand, Sir; 
And plays the Burthen to em on a Jews-trump. 
dau. He looks as though he were bepiſt: Do you love ms, Sir? 
129 Lieu. Yes ſurely ev'n with all my Heart. | 
Am. I thank ye 
* I am glad I have fo geod. a Sub ject: But pray ye tell we, 
| 3 How much did ye love me, before ye drank this Matter? 
Us. Evin as much as a ſober Man might; and a Soldier 
That your Grace owes juſt half a. Year's ay to. 
| is Au. Well remembredz . 
And did I ſeem ſo young *. amiable to WF 
Lien. Methought you were the ſweeteſt 1 
ge, That's excellent. | 
| x Lieu. Ay truly, Sir: And ever as I thought on 7”. 
1 1 wiſh'd and Wi do —— h L 
An. What didſt thou with, prithee? - 2 
Tien. Ev'n that I had been a Wench of fifteen for ye,” 
I A handſome Wench, Sir. -- , 
Am. Why, God he nit Soldier: PPE e 
I Qſeem not 5 now to thee. 25 a E 
E Noe all oute 
* yer J have a Grudging to to your r Grace gill : 


- — 


9 1 
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py 0 — - 
— * a 2 — 
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The Humorous Lieutenant. | 


2 Thou walt never in Love before ? | 
Lieu. Not with a King, ONE INN 
And hope I ſhall never be again: Truly, Sir, hs DW 
I have had ſuch Plunges, and ſuch Bickrings, © 
And as it were ſuch runnings a tilt within me, 
For wharſoever it was provok'd me toward ye 7 7 
Ant. God- a- merey ſtill. ; 
Lieu. I had it with a vengeance, | 


It plaid his Prize. 2 LL 2 


_ 


II knew where ſhe lay now, with hat Honeſty, 


But if you were mine Enemy, I would not wiſh it ye: Fa 


Den. Let me but ſee her, dear 2 z $20 4 


Ant. I would not have been a Wench then, 3 . 

Though of this Age. | | a 
Lieu. Now ſure, I ſhould have ſpoil'd y e. WT. | 
Ant. Well, go thy ways, of all the lulty Lovers 

That cer 1 foe ents have another Potion? 

ies. If you will be another thing, have at ye. * 
Ant. Ha, ha, ha: Give me thy and, from henceforth thou art 

my Soldier, | 

Do bravely, I'll love thee as much. 

Lieu. I thank ye; 


I beſeech your Grace, pay me my Charge. 

2 Gent; That's certain, Sir; 3 

H'as bought up all that e'er he found was like ye, 

Or any thing you have lov'd, that he could purchaſe oe 

Old Horſes, that your Grace had ridden blind, and foundr'd; 

Dogs, rotten Hawks, and which is more than all this, 

Has worn your Grace's Gauntlet in his Bonnet. 

Ant. Bring in your Bills: Mine-own Love ſhall be frigid) "Io 

And Sirrah, for this Potion you have taken, 

I'll point ye out a Portion ye ſhall live on. N 2 
Men. Twas the beſt . that e er ye drunk. RD 1 
Lieu. I hope ſo. r 
Ant. Are the Princes come toth' Court? x" OY 
Men. They are all, and lodg'd, Sir. | =/{ 
Ant. Come then, make ready for their Eotertaitment, * 

Which reſently we'll give: Wait you upon me, Sir. „ 
Lieu. I ſhall love Drink the. better whilſt I live, Boys. Tins 


„ + = 0 
Enter Demetrius, a Leontius. £1 — 


Let me bur die before her. . | . 

Leon. Wou'd that wou'd do it: SO 50 4 
You * flung ſo main a Miſchief on mow . 
| ; | „VVV 


= | 


© 
5 + 
t 
be): 


1 


I She has ſworn ſhe will not Apes to ye, look upon ye; 


4 
U 
17 
1 
i 
= 
», 5 q 
* 


85 "Fw nol Sadneſs ſelf. 5 . N 


8 take heed how you bear your ſelf: Sit . 


* 


* 


„ 9 " The Hwmorons eee. 


Se ge innocent 8 8 75 8 
Dare I preſent your Viſe? ; 5 i: Oe x: 
> Dem. I'll repe y 1 5 288 


And with the e. 5 $acrifice of gorrom, *. 8 : | _ , 5 


| That ever Lover made.” SES rf Dane r 
en ill de tos late, Sir: 


I know. not what will 85 of you. L577 . 77 FW . 


a 2 


- Dem. ou can help 
Le It may be to N f ght: What 3 are 


15 e 5 


And to love ye again, O ſhe ces puts: and chunders, | N. 
"one had rather love There's no h oe 3 5 - 
Dem. Yes, Leontius,, Tl 
There is a "yo which though it aW no E to ity” DV, 


Asien will her to lament my Porno, -- 2 

And that hope ſhall relieve ne. . 

Leon. Ha ye, Sir, hark ye; Dh - So PO 

Say. [ ſhould bo ye — . 35-45 as þ 
Dem. Do not trifle with me? W CEE 


Lon. I will not trifle; both together EY Je, 
Le know the wrongs ye _—_ 

Dem Lon com . _ 
Leon. And if you ſhou' * into vr * n 
And have cocks Querk in your Head. . „ 22 

8 Dem. I'll dye firſt. 9 
Leon. You malt fay varhing to her; For tis certain 1 
The Nature of your Crime Will admit no Excuſe. 


7 | Den. I will not ſpeak, mine Eyes ſhall tell my Penance.) 


Ten. You muſt look wondrous ſad too. 
Dem. I need not-look'fo, 


ps.” That Look win de iti: 
Stay here, II! bring ber to you in | 


> The more bumble you are, He more ſhe'll take Compaſlion, 


Women are per'lous Things to deal upon ff [Evie | 


Dem. What ſhall become of me? ro cure my Fortune, 
Were but to curſe my Father z that's too impious; B 
But under whatſoever Fate I ſuffer, 

Bi I beſeech thee Heav'n, her 3 Goodneſs. 
Enter oma and Celia. | 
Le Now arm your ſelf. 


— 


— 


Cel. Vou have not brought him: 
Den Yes faith, _ NE Ke = 
And there he is: You ee in what poor be too, 83 
wow you _ do your will, Kill him, or fave him. 


> . F © * 8 8 
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PTY th Humorous Liam. f 


" Cel. I 1 — 5 hen, Lad 
Leon. I w a t 15 225 
Ate you a Coward now? N 3 
| Cel. I cannot ſpeak to him. 5 
Dem. O me. 
Leon. There was a Sigh to blow a Church downs 1 
\ So, now their Eyes are fixt, the ſmall Shot a 
HI bey will come to thi Battery anon. 5 
G J. He weeps extreamly., 
Leon. Rail at him now. | 
Cel. I dare not. 3 
Leon. I am glad on't. 
Cel. Nor dare believe his Team. i 
Dem. You may, bleſt Beauty, | 
For thoſe thick ftreams that troubled of N 
Are crept out long ago. N 
Leon. You ſee how he looks. | 
Cel, What have I to do how he looks? how lookt he then. 
When with a poyſon'd Tooth he bit mine Honour? : 
It was your Counſel too, to ſcorn and flight him. | 
Leon. Ay, it ye ſaw fic cauſe; and you confeſt tos, 
Except this Sin, he was the braveſt Gentleman. 
The ſweeteſt, nobleſt: I take nothing from ye, 
Nor from your Anger; uſe him as you pleaſe: 
For to ſay truth, he has deferv'd your Juſtice z-+ 
But ftill conſider what he has —— _ 
Cel. Pray do not blind me thus. N 25 af 
Dem. O Gentle Miſtreſs, Pi, 2 4 
If there-were any way to 1 | | 
A Sin ſo * GEE by Imerceſion, e 
By Prayers, Tears, ying for | "Me | 
O what a Joys cloſe theſe Eyes 1 N 8 ( 


Leon, They fay Women have tender Hearts, 1 know not, 2 
I am ſure mine melts. 0 | 4 
Cel. Sir, | forgive ye heartily, 8 987 [ 
And all your Wrong to me 1 caft behind me, ob 1 
And wiſh ye a fit Beauty to your Virtues: | , 
= Mine is too hos r, in peace I part-thus from e: ties 4 
I muſt look back: Gods keep _ mo 's here nil 2 = 
Dem. She has forgiv'n me. 4 1 2 | 
"Leon. She has directed ye: | bg ; 
Up, up, and follow like a Man: Away, Sir, | 'L 4 
She jooke bebind her twice : Her Heart dwells here, Sir; . 
Ye drew Tears from her too: She cannot freeze hay =; il 
The Door's ſet open too, are ye a Man? ER be 
Arc ye alive? do Je underſ 25 meaning? r 
12 5 


— 932 o * . g wi! nn 


Es ED : SEES RE 2 EE 
* - 1 
6 1 the Humorous laune, e 
3 | 1 Wes . . 
3 N Blood 103 Spirit in ye? FFC 
43 5 + Dem. 1 dare not trouble her. On + cr ot 


i Leon. Nay, and you will be nipt ch head with nothing, . 
bo f Walk whining up and down; I dare not, I cannot 
11 Trike now or never: Faint Heart, you know what, 8. 2 | 
Be govern'd by your Fear, and quench your Fire out. 

A Devil on't, ſtands this Door ope for nothing? + 

So get ye together, and be naught: Now to ſecure all, - 8 

_ Wall 1 89 —— out a more 1 Plaiſter, RE (Eb. 


og * . «<<. 


1 . 5 of: —— 
_ Rm Tur ungen, 8 LEES i kalen, 


mp Pe ES SHI, Gentlemen, and Ent, 22 2 . 


{ 5 . e This e is fairly made. 3 ith BR ; 42 gs 
Seel. Wou'd your Grace with us F 8 
3 Mete more: Take what you pleaſe, we Yield i ly 3-0 ET. 
= BE: The Honout done us by our Son nee . | 

* Tour noble Son. N 

[a Ant. It bien, Princes; n * 2 3 5 
= And now we are one again, one Mind, one Bot, 3 
Wh Aad one. Sword ſhall ſtrike for us. 5 
1 % I/ Let . Prince Demetrius. W SN er þ 

. — But lead us on: For we are his you's 8 r 


on te - Againſt the Strength of all the World we'll buckle. 
= Ptol. And ev'n from all that Srrength we'll dare ar : Viſtory. 
— Se. O had I now recover'd but the Fortune 5 e 
ln loſt in Antiocb, when mine Unele periſſn dz 4 
But that were but to ſurfeit me with B e R 
Hi. You loſt a feet Child there. a %s 4 
8 „Se. Name it no more, Sir; — 
* 'T his is no time to entertain ſuch 8 . | | 
Will your Majeſty do us the e we — * Prince, 
And Wait upon him? _ . | | ers 
EO I wonder he 8 . EAT APTN 
2 How now, Leontius, where's my nf EO SES . 
. Sel. Brave Captain. . r 
536 * bf. Old valiant Sir. TTF 
Leon. Your Graces are welcome: 1 
'Your Son, and't pleaſe Sir, is new caſhier'd vonder, 
Caſt from his Miftreſs Favour: And ſuch a coil there i * 
Such fending, and ſuch proving; ſhe ſtands off, 
- And will by no means yield to Compoſition- 
8 gs offers any Pricey his Body to her. 


_ Sel, be ha hard Lady, denies that caution. In 8 4 
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| yy PR And now they whine, and now: they rave: Faith Prins» 1 
25: ere a good point of Charity to piece em - -. 
Por leß than ſuch a Power will do juſt nothing 1 2 
| And if you mean to ſee him, there it muſt bee 
| For there will he grow, till he be cranſplamned. S 
Sel. Beſeech your Grace, let's wait upon you thitheerr, | 
That I may fee that Beauty dares deny — * „ 
That ſcornful Beauty. E E 
Prtol. I ſhould think it werſe now . ee 

= Ill brought up Beauty. _ 3 | — 9 

3 Ant. She has too much rend forty ſ 
8 3 with too great a Grief, I ſhame to chink of. Wo 3 
But we'll go ſee this Game. | | e 
% Rather this Wonder. Ki) ; : eee 
Ant. Be our xr Guide, Leontius, here's anew Tae  [Exennt. © 


SCENE V. Wa 7k 4 
Enter Demetrius, and Celia. 7 * 9 


Cel. Thus far you ſhall perſwade me, ftil to: honour yes 1: 
Still to live with ye, Sir, or near about ye 
: For not to lye, you have my firſt and laſt Loye - e 
| But fince you have conceiv'd an Evil againſt me, ny | 
An Evil that ſo much concerns your Honour, S 
That Honour aim'd by all at for a Pattern: W 
And though there be à falſe Thought, and confilp'd te 200 | 
And much Repentance fall'n in ſhow'rs to purge n 
Teset, while that great Reſpect I ever bore ye, GY WH 
Dells in my Blood, and in my Heart that ry Ig N 2 — 
Had it but been a Dream, I muſt not touch . 18 
Dem. O you will make ſome other PE”. | $23. 
> © 2.;0. .c- . CoF, DRE, - | „ 
_*.  Uponthis Hand 1'l1 ſeal that Faith. 1 e 
Dem. We may kiſs,” TEN 7 * ee 
Put not thoſe out o* th* Peace too. r 
Cel. Thoſe I give ye, 
So there you will be pleas'd to vicch FU ne EM 
I will he merry with ye; Sing, Diſcourſe with ye, 
Be your poor Miſtreſs (till: In Truth I love ye. 
„ Euter Leontivs, Antigonus, Seleucus, t yfimachus, - 2 
| | Ptolomy, = and ob - 
Dem. Stay, who are theſe? 
Lyſ. A very handſome Lady. 
75 Leon. As e er you faw. _. „ 28 
.. Pity her Hearr's fo eruel. fd ARENAS? N 
22 Taff How does your Grace ? te ak an, vill a not 118 es: | 
fol.) 
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| That came the neareſt. 
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L/. op bows a little er . he's ſtrangely alter d. 2 
Sel. Ha? Pray word, Leontius, pray ye a wor vick 
1 yfemachus? y 2 knew mine Zane By „ 
I loſt in ih, when the Town was taken, n 
"Mine Uncle flain, Antigonus had the a> one? E 2 
AI. Yes, I remember well the Girl. 3 
Cel. Methinks noc 7 
| That Face. is wondrous like her: 1 have hes | Piftire; 
The e more Te on her; the very fame. 
A Cherry to a Cherry is t liker. n 8 
NE ok es he fn Y * Wnt I Ser HE. 


WI 
* 12 . 


Leon. Moſt certain Re is is like herr 2 2 1 


"if TE 


* Pool. OI 6 to cen Sir, in all our Fortune. 


”” My 6 time have I dandled her/in theſe Arms, . r 


And [ hope who will more. . 
An. What's that ye look at, Prince: 
-} Sel. This Picture, ty that Lady, Sir. A 
Aut. Ha! they are near; 


They only err in time. . 


Ly. Dl you mar tha dh there? 2 


* 


22 ro her. [IO 


% Leon. You'll quick E 


Sel. Your . Ne is. | 10 5 I 4 
Cel. Enant Ir; to r 
Cel. Do you know me? 8 * ot; 


A Cel. 3 mt ce 09 


Sel. 8 a 


Cel. At * Sack of nth, . 


a mean Soldier taken: By this — 

Thi noble Prince, redetm'd from him again, | 

Where 8 ſince I have 1 <p I Servant. 
gel. My Joys are now too fu elcome e. 

Fre own, my deareſt, and By. __ Os. 

Dem. And — too 


4 el. You ſhall not 1 F 
Tb! ay Peace indeed. oa ea 
Ant. | hope it ſhall be, AX; „ ba, * 
And ack it firſt 9 25 | r 
. .Cel. Moſt Royal, Sir, ye bw >. . 
. Dem." I ence more beg it thus. 2 * f Neues 
8 1 e ys Si. N 


FO et 8 2 =” 


* . 


"th Hala: Lieutenant... 
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1 | Knealing I give it too; kneeling I take it 3 8 55 
FS And from this hour, no envious ipight &er part us. 
be Gods ngk Joys: all Comforts to * 
Den. My new Enanthe 
Aut Come: beat all the Drums v up, 


And all the noble Inſtruments of War: Do | - 


Let em fill all the Kingdom with their Sounds; 
.  . And thofe the brazen Arch of Heav'n break through, 
While to the Temple we conduct theſe two. 
© Leon. May they be ever loving, ever young, 
And ever venby of thoſe Lines they ſprung; 
D on their fair Iſſues walk with Time along. 
TER ien. — * 4 now; and eros my Bong 
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* l by r me, A ſure he muſt not: Sure he thall 8, 5 
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wh. b So 4 i Per 2b | 44 yt 


eee e Paſſion that may gti, Rn 
24 11 over me 1 feel it 700: And —_E 
l takes: me cold, cold, cold, 1 have * © 
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%. are good Men help me, 4 Caro ee 
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